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Suddenly Cttt Off, 



ALMOST PERSUADED ON SUNDAY— KILLED OM 
MONDAY. 



By MBS. STAFF-CAPT. PHILLIPS. 

T happened years ago, when I was 
Captain Dt ni.v first corps, aud it wns 
so painfully impressed upon my mind 
that every detail is quite fresh in my 
memory. I wns at LIio outpost on that 
particular Sunday, sitting on the window- 
Kill. To my left was a young: miner (it 
was a coalmining district.) deeply con- 
victed 'oi' sin. Strong man us he was, 
thy tears streamed down his face, 
as we begged him to surrender to God. 
At last he said, "Ne.vt Sunday, for sure, 
if I'm spared." 

"What if you're not spared V" said a 
comrade. 

"Then," he answered, "I'll be damned." 

'!■ if. ^ -i. 

Un Monday afternoon a knock was 
heard at Uic ipiariers' Uoor. opening u 
we fuund a Soulier from the outpost, his 
iaix- as pale as death. 

"Captain, " tie began, "that young man 
who sat on the winuowsill last uignt." 

"ies, 1 ' we iiuerrupLed, a grout fear 
taking hold of us, "what about hint '/" 

"Killed at Bi to-day," tie answered. 
"Missed his looting in the mine and 
dragged a neap of earth over dim. We 
heard him say just two words with uis 
last breath. They were, 'I'm damned !' " 

.Lieutenant and i sal looking at eaelr, 
other in utter dismay. Only last mgiu 
lie had been almost caved, but he had 
slipped through our fingers, so to speulc, 
and had gone unprepared into the pres- 
ence of God. "Suddenly cut oil', and tiiat 
without remedy," the Bible says, and 
truly he found it so, 

Winner, God is not mocked, nor is it 
safe To Critic with His mercy or trade 
on His ice. The day of reckoning wilt 
surely Come ; how soon we dare not 
say. Therefore, repent and turn from 
your sin lest it prove your ruin for tune 
and eternity. 



The Fleetness of Humility. 



There is an old beggar who solicits 
a! ins near the St. Jean Road, Nice, along 
which Queen Victoria sometimes drives. 
He is a queer old beggar, seated in a 
ram-shackled wooden chariot drawn by 
two great dogs. Tuiu old beggar always 
races the Queen's carriage when it 
comes along. As soon as he sees her 
Majesty coming, he rouses his dogs and 
waits. Immediately the two equipages, 
in such strange contrast, are level the old 
man shouts to his team, and away they 
go at a mad pace down the hill, scaring 
the passers-by and raising a cloud of 
dust. 

The Queen instructs her driver to al- 
ways let the dogs win, and then the old 
beggar receives his allowance. It is his 
weakness, his humility that wins for him. 
If one of the nobility should race with 
the Queen it would end with no such 
result. So we make headway before the 
Mercy Seat, not by our pride, but by our . 
humility. 



A Narrow Escape* 

(Prom n Bermuda N. and M. Leaguer.) 

When our regiment was stationed at 
Malta a friend and myself hired a small 
boat and went out for a row. It was 
a boisterous day and the water very 
rough, but we paid no attention to that ; 
we had come for a row and: 
meant to have it. As we 

rowed out of the harbor we. 
found it was much worse outside and the 
wind was blowing straight into the sea.; 
By going with the waves' we had a very 
easy time of it, and only laughed when 
the waves came in and drenched : us, but-,, 
by-and-bye we became aware that we 
were really in danger of being swamped; 
the water was coming in so fast that 1 
had to use my hat to bail it out. We 
could see that our greatest danger would, 
bo in turning round, for if a ware caught 
the boat, while side to, we were safe td: 
be swamped. After a while we summe-d, 
up courage, and, thank God, succeeded; 
in - turning the boat, round. Then, com- 
menced a hard time. The wind, and . 
waves were against us, but by keeping; 
the boat's head to the waves we managed ; 
to reach the shore. 

This has been my experience spiritual- 
ly. I was drifting to destruction on : life's 
oeean, and was making- a good deal- of: 



fun of it, too; bat, like our fun in the 
boat, it did not last long. At hist, thank 
God, my spiritual eyes were opened to 
see my danger. I saw that I was drift- 
ing fast: to hell, that I had made a fool 
of myself and was afraid to own it, and 
that a very determined effort must be 
made on my part: to give up my life or 
sin. I prayed for courage and strength 
to do so, and I got it. I gave myself 
right into God's hands, and though the 
waves of temptation and doubt have 
sought to overwhelm me, and did so 
once in my weakness, yet He has helped 
me to triumph, and by keeping my eyes 
upon God, He has kept me from sin. My 
only desire now is always to be numbered 
with God's people. 

Beware, my friend, of letting yourself 
drift with the stream. Turn around and 
pull against it and God will help you 
reach the desired haven. 

Remember, it is easy to drift with the 
tide, bnt it leads to destruction; it is 
hard to pull against the tide, but it leads 
to Glory. — Yours under the Union Jack 
and Yellow, Red, tud Blue, Private 
.Tames Thompson. Worcester, Regiment, 
Bermuda. 



ness; to transmute selfishness into self- 
sacrifice; to transfigure nil our life. Re- 
fused, troubled bruise without softening; 
crush without maturing. Accepted and 
rightly used, they change their nature 
and become joys. Tears are seeds ; 
planted, they blossom with joy and glad- 
ness. 

"In his celebrated painting Delaroche 
has assembled a court of universal 
genius. Around an imaginary art tri- 
bunal stand the sages, orators, philos- 
ophers, reformers and martyrs who have 
achieved eminence. 

"Strange, passing strange, that those 
who stand in the forefront, pre-eminent 
for their ability, are alike pre-eminent 
for their sufferings ! Denied his ambi- 
tion aud the promised land, Moses leads 
the immortal band. Blind Homer feels 
his way. Then comes Paul, flogged aud 
stoned out of all resemblance of a man. 
Exiled Dante, too, is there, whose In- 
ferno in life best interprets his Inferno 
of death. There, too, is Milton, broken- 
hearted and blind. Now comes one who 
leads all that goodly company. His 
name is 'above every name.' And whence 
His supremacy ? This is the secret : 
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"HE knows:* 
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I know not what shall befall me — 

God hangs a mist o'er my eyes — 
And .011 each step of my onward path 

He makes new scenes to rise, 
And every joy He sends me comes 

As a strange and sweet surprise, 
I see not a step before me, 

As I tread on another year, 
But the past is still in God's keeping — 

The future His mercy shall clear, 
And that which looks dark in the distance 

May brighten as I draw -near. 



For perhaps the dreaded futur e ; 

Is less bitter far than I think ; 
The I iird may sweeten the waters 

Be for* I stoop to drink, 
Or if Marah must be Marah, 

He will stand beside the brink. 



*»V-* 



It may oe that He keeps waiting, 

For the coming of my feet, 
Some gift of such rare blessedness — ■ 

Some joy so strangely sweet — 
That my lips can only tremble 

With the thanks they cannot speak. 
Oh, restful, blissful ignorance ! 

' Tis blessed not to knoiu, 
It keeps me in those Mighty A rms, 
» Which will not let me go, 
And hushes my soul to rest 

On the bosom that loves me so. 
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And so I go on — not knowing — 

I would not if I might, 
I'd rather walk in the dark with God, 

Than go alone in. the light ; 
I would rather walk with Him by faith, 

Than walk alone by sight ; 
My heart shrinks back from trials 

Which the future may disclose, 
Yet I never had a sorrow, 

But what the dear Lord chose-^— 
So I wait and boiv submissive 

To the will of Him Who knows. 

— M. G. Br/Vinakd. 
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SUFFERING, 



.;■■ In the June number of the Ladies' 
'■ Home journal is an article by Newell 
Dwight Willis, which is worthy of care- 
ful reading. "Pains that Polish Perfec- 
tion" is the title, and we append the 
last three paragraphs : 

"With more than a father's affection, 
with more than a mother's love, God 
sends pain to man, Suffering comes un- 
der divine commission. Sorrows do not 
run riot through life. Men are not atoms 
buffeted hither and thither.. Troubles 
are appointed to refine away our gross- 



'His visage was so raarrffid more than any 
man, and His form more than the sons 
of men.' " 
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We are wise or otherwise, just or un- 
just* in right ways or in wrong, walking 
safely or stumbling sadly. 

;» 

Many people have received great gifts 
from God but they have refused to see 
God .in them, and the blessings have 
turned to curses. > 




His Heart was Right. 

A young Japanese convert thus tells 
his experience : 

"My hair is black, my eyes are black, 
bnt my heart has been made white by 
the Blood of Christ. I was a poor hea- 
then boy, and troubled and sin-sick. I 
went to Shinto, and cried, 'Oh, save my 
poor, sin-sick soul !' but no help me. I 
went to Confucius, and read his words, 
.bat my sin-sick not cured. I went to 
Buddha, and waited long, but he did not 
help. I went to Jesus. He cure me. 
Hallelujah !"— Ram's Horn. 

— X— 

A Novel Saloon Idea. 

The United States Church Army has 
established, at 7(5 Allen St., New York, 
the former location of a famous dive, a 
"tea-saloon." This is, it is announced, 
the first of a large number of similar 
places to be opened, in an effort to count- 
eract the evil of the drink traffic. Col- 
onel Hadley is at the head of the work, 
and is supported by many influential 
public men. As an adjunct to the "sa- 
loon" there is a savings-bank feature, 
and accounts will be opened for any 
who wish to save the difference between 
the cost of tea and the money they have 
been spending for beer.— The New Voice. 



Defeated. 

After an infidel concluded a lecture iu 
a certain village in Ulnglaud, lie clianeng- 
eu. Ulose present io Ulscussion, who 
should accept the challenge but an oiu, 
bent woman, in antiquated uuiro, who 
went up to the lecturer and saiu : 

"Kir, i nave a. question to put to yon." 

"Well, my goou woman, wnai is it ~t" 

"Ten years ago," she said, "I was left 
a wiuow, witn eight cnildren utterly 
unprovided for, anu nothing to call my 
own, but the .Bible, jiy its direction, 
anu looking to God for strength, i nave 
been enabled to feed myself aud .tamiiy. 
1 am now totteriifcr to ttie grave ^ bfr*I_ 

am "perfectly' nap*-, " jjeca'usc t'Took i.X--" 

ward to a life of lflniuriality with .tcsus. 
That's what my religion has done for me. 
What has your way of thinking done 
for you V" 

"Well, my good lady," rejoined the 
lecturer, "f don't want to disturb your 
comfort, but ■ " 

"Oh, that's not the question," said she, 
"keep to the point, sir. What has your 
way of thinking done for you V" 

The inlidel . endeavored to shirk the 
matter again ; the meeting gave vent to 
uproarious applause, and the champion 
had to go away . discomfited by an old 
woman. — Sel. 

■■..'. — x— 

Love or Legality, 

A certain old merchant told a very 
interesting story about his son. He has 
only one boy, and when he became of 
age the father called him into his count- 
ing-room, and said : "Now, Fritz, you 
are 21, and I have made up my mind to 
take you into. the firm with me." Fritz 
seemed very much pleased at this an- 
nouncement. "Yes," said the father, "I 
have determined that I will give you 
outright , one-third interest in my entire, 
business." At this further announce- 
ment Fritz beamed with joy. "But," 
said the father, "if 1 am to take you 
into partnership, we must, of course, 
have a regular "business arrangement, 
just the sameas if we were not related. 
I have drawn up a little contract here, 
in which I have set the limit of the 
amount each one w ill be permitted to 
draw from the business. You will notice 
that I have placed your limit at $200 
a month," At this announcement the 
countenance of young Fritz fell. He 
thought it over a few minutes, and then 
said, ,'>Father,:M think I would rather' 
be your -son, than your partner. You 
have never denied me anything in your 
life that I have asked for. If I wanted 
a hundred or a thousand dollars, you 
have never refused me. Let things go 
on just; as;:they are. You shall own it all 
and I will, be your son." The old mail 
chuckled ;, a good deal over the 
( shrewdness -of the: lad. The Christian's 
relation to God is like that. Our moral- 
ity is not :a. mere legal thing, but wo are 
His, sons.,;; : and whfn we give up our 
hearts to Him in loving sonship, giving 
Him our Service for love's sweet sake, 
He will give us a blank check that will 
more th'ahvcover all our needs.— Woman's 
Journal. ', : 
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Catherine Booth, 

The Sainted Wife of our Beloved General. 

A good (k'til has boon said and written 
regarding llio heroes of the ages. Their 
exploits are landed by their various pat- 
rons from one century to another — and 
rightly so, if their heroism made tor the 
progress of righteousness and truth. But 
whether it be due to a false impression 
that 1 he heroic and chivalric do not be- 
long to the gentleness of womankind, or 
whatever the cause, the latter do not 
seem to got all the credit due their sex 
for the heroic services woman has ren- 
dered for the ndvanconieut of that which 
ennobles and enlightens the race. 

* « ill c 

We turn to the pages of Bible history, 
and what a splendid array of heroines 
we find — Miriam, the prophetess, whose 
songs and salvation sunshine inspired her 
comrades with hope and courage. (Keep 
up your singing uni'l lot your/ timbrels 
.ring*' lassies.) Hannuh, a herofe mother, 
who trained her child for Gotl. Mary 
Magdalene ,whose heroisnr was so mark- 
ed before her Lord's death, and made her 
the first at His tomb, and the first to 
proclaim His victory over it. Dorcas, a 
needle heroine, who made garments for 
the poor. And many others. Thank God 
for the 

Behlnd-the-Scenes Heroines. 

whose influence beside the cradle, the 
sick-bed, and in quiet deeds of daily 
kindness and mercy, have done more to 
lift the world nearer to heaven than all 
that is profound in the blaze and glare 
of publicity; and what reward awaits 
such service ? 

The truest heroism Is not always man- 
ifest by a single exploit, so much as in 
the patient plodding, often in some ob- 
scure corner, but which has its part in 
the fulfilment of God's purpose, and the 
pushing forward of the interests of His 
Kingdom. 



Then, who can read such names as 
Florence Nightingale, Josephine Butler, 
Francis Ridley Havergal, Frances IWil- 
lard, and many others, without a thrill 
of gratification, if not of adoration ? 

On the list of the 19th century heroines 
that of Catherine Booth demands a pro- 
minent place. A heroine thrice over as 
a mother — how wonderfully has her firm 
and saintly character impressed itself 
upou her children ; a fact that has been 
the wonder of the world. A heroic per- 
sistence in training them for God, and 
being indifferent to the influences of the 
world — either its flatteries or its scorn- 



as (he greatest woman orator of her day. 
But how much it cost her to become — as 
she was acknowledged to be — practically 
the pioneer and champion of the right of 
women to preach the Gospel ! Her faith, 
too, in the lightness of the principles 
God gave her and the General was mar- 
vellous in those periods when they seem- 
ed to be strangely left alone. Ah, yes, 
in her heroism— in life and in death— she 
has left u legacy to the world that Sal- 
vationists will glory of while the world 

lasts. 

* * * » 

Another class of heroines (represented 




Miriam, Singing the Song of Triumph after the Crossing of the Red Sea and the 
Destruction of Pharaoh's Army. 



ings — was the main factor in making 
her children the blessing God has made 
them in their generation. 

AS A SAINT.— Though naturally tim- 
id, yet what a flame of fire God made 
her in her public ministry. Ministers of 
every denomination the world over have 
been aroused to greater earnestness by 
her addresses — either heard or' read. 

IN FAITH.— Mr. Gladstone styled her 








:--*Kjpr3'-v.e 



■ *^ u/ / ' 






i »w9ii»A*)Si3^K'.A.! 




Captain Flavelle's Last Effort to Win a Soul for Christ. 










Joan u" Arc, 
The Heroine of France. 



The young woman who has confidence in 
God to trust her future in His hands, 
and turn a deaf ear to the threats or 
flatteries of so-called friends, and make 
the Cross her deliberate and cheerful 
choice, is a heroine— and her heroism is 
admired in heaven. Oh, you faltering, 
timid, half-and-half sisters, who ought 
to be at the battle's front, and whom the 
devil is bothering about getting married, 
and other kindred matters, now is the 
time to declare yourselves as heroines by 
taking up your Cross, and following 
Jesus all the way. Will you do it V The 
angels are waiting to add your name to 
the long list of your illustrious ancestor;-. 
whose names appear on heaven's im- 
mortal list of heroines. Give your un 
swer NOW. 
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by our illustration) are those beautiful 
spirits whose coal-scuttle bonuets pro- 
claim their mission everywhere. Surely 
this incident is but an illustration of the 
majestic motive power that actuates our 
brave officers in their self-sacrificing ef- 
forts all over the world. This brave 
lassie — Capt. Laura Flavell — realizing 
that the poor woman, in agony about her 
soul and imploring her aid in seeking the 
mercy of God, and feeling that it is only 
a question of a few minutes she has to 
decide the question, is pointing her to 
Christ. A heavy sea strikes the vessel, 
swinging her off the rocks, the angry 
waters causing a rude and final interrup- 
tion in our heroine's earnest plea on be- 
half of her last trophy of saving grace. 
An opportunity to escape was accepted 
by many, but Capt. Flavell was oblivion:., 
of her own safety in her concern for the 
safety of another's soul. 

* a< * * 

"Yes," says some exenser— nud excuses 
are always n phase of cowardice — "the 
occasion makes the man." It does not. 
It shows him, but it doesn't make him. 
The opportunity is before you. It is 
yours to liud a place on the list of eternal 
fame. Yours to be known on earth and 
in heaven as a heroine (or hero) if you 
will. Every true mother who trains her 
children for God is a heroine. We could 
do with more of them, even among those 
whose names are found upon our rolls. 



A farmer down in South Australia was 
a great lover of beauty. The climate 
was hot, and in the heat: of the season, 
When everything was burned by the sun, 
the shimmer of the landscape became 
painful to the eye, and this man having 
an eye to the comfort and good cheer 
of his family, sowed a patch of luceru, 
which is of a very refreshing green, for 
some distance about the house and the 
buildings on every side, so that iu the 
most barren season the eye would be re- 
freshed by the green sight. It happened 
one summer that a great fire was kin- 
dled, through some carelessness, on oue 
of the ranches, and came sweeping over 
the country in billows of flame, carrying 
wide-spread devastation in its path. 

The fire swept on until our farmer 
heard iu the distance the thunderous 
rush of the flames, and thought that his 
homestead was doomed. It came on so 
rapidly that he was compelled to let his 
wife and children down in the well, 
where they could stand up in the shallow 
water, and bob their heads under when 
the heat . was too intense. When they 
were there safe for the moment, he 
shouted down to them, "Good-bye, my 
darlings, may God protect you ! I will 
go and try what I can do to beat back 
the fire." 

Poor fellow, he did not dare believe he 
would ever see them again. But to his 
great joy he noticed that while the lire 
had swept over the wheat lields and 
blackened them in a few moments, it 

Stopped at the Edge 

of green; it was too damp to burn. And 
the fire swept on round and left all his 
buildings safe. He ran hack to the well 
and helped out the wife and children. 
He clasped them in his arms and his 
utterance was choked, but it, was a word 
thoy all understood. "Saved ! Saved ! 
The lueerii kept back the fire. God be 
thanked that 1 ever planted that bit ol! 
luceru J" 

There ought to be a message in it for 
us. We should store up happiness for 
future use. Every good book , read ; 
everp: temptation to evil resisted ; every 
gracious plan for ■ helping humanity 
thought out; every promise of God 
treasured up in the soul, are so much pos- 
sible store to be drawn upon in times of 
emergency.— E. A. Banks. 



Blessings, rich, varied, abundant, 
crown the home-coming of every spirit- 
ual prodigal. 
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An Appreciation of General Booth on 
His Birthday. - 



WRITTEN BY THE CHIEF OF THE STAFF FOR THE 
" DAILY CHRONICLE." 



I ihink it is Harriet Martineau who 
su.vs of one of her acquaintances, "When- 
ever I saw hi in I. thought of what the 
first man must have been — God's ideal 
man." 

I have often so thought of iny father. 
He is every inch a man, tall, erect, with 
a step like a footfall of power, and 
beautiful hands, eyes that kindle and 
Hash, and make one feel that they see at 
every turn, a month playful as a little 
child's, an "eminent" nose, a head that 
mounts up, and a whole expression of 
vivacity and vigor whieh is at the same 
time commanding aud yet enticing with 
the charm of truest Sympathy. 

For his greatest power lies in his sym- 
pathy. His heart is a bottomless well ol' 
compassion. He knows no man and no 
nation after the flesh, and yet he has < 
brothers in all the families of the earth 
who demand his sympathy and help. He 
has probably been more widely and per- 
sistently abused than any man of this 
century, and he is perhaps also move 
widely loved. The little dying child, 
who, in an East-end slum, the other day, 
put her worn fingers together, and in the 
W7 darkness of death said, "O God, 
ble?s the dear General for sending the 
Army to our <ili\m !" only voiced the feel- 
Lug towards him of vast multitudes, scat- 
tered in many lands. 

That sympathy is joined with the most 
intense practicalness of temperament and 
policy, and is the secret of much of the 
support which the Army liaB won, even 
■• from those who look upon our : religious 
_p.rojjii.gand a with positive contempt. One 
of our truest friends was won by watch- 
ing a stranger stop in the street one day 
and help an old costermonger to lift a 
cask of iron scrap into his barrow. 
"Who is that ?" he asked. "That is 
General Booth," was the reply. Down 
to last week, when an order was sent for 
the erection of sheds in "some parts of 
Lapland to protect the Lapps at certain 
seasons of sickness, such practical sym- 
pathy has ever been one of the great 
forces of Salvationist]!. 

The General's inexhaustible faith in hu- 
manity has made his life among men in- 
self a sort of Gospel. Ho has had many 
and bitter disappointments, but his hope 
is inextinguishable. I should think that 
more cold water , and more sq\iare miles 
of wet blankets, have been spread over 
him and his schemes than have afflicted 
any other mortal who lias essayed to lift 
a hand to bless mankind. But his faith 
in man has carried him on. He never 
abandons hope. He knows no prejudices, 
and despair is not written in his dic- 
tionary. I have seen him suffer acutely, 
but I have never know him swerve. 

And perhaps that is because above all 
things he is religious. He has a faith. 
Doctrine is of more moment to him than 
to the bnlk of teachers of his time. In- 
cessant travel and a remarkable facility 
for using interpreters have enabled him 
to speak to an enornums number of men, 
and his message is ever the message of 
his Master : "Repent, and be converted, 
that your sins may be blotted out," He 
is not a preacher of ancient history, but 
of the living God, and of the living facts 
of to-day, This he would say, with Paul, 
is "my Gospel." 

Forced into solitary action, by the in- 
disposition of the church of forty years 
ago to tolerate any extraordinary evan- 
gelism, he may claim to have set them 
all a pace that they now aim at sur- 
passing. The Church Army is perhaps a 
greater certificate to his sagacity than 
the Salvation Army itself. The attitude 
of a large part of the religious world has 
been totally changed towards efforts of 
nil kinds for Christianizing the peoples, 
arid for ameliorating their social mis- 
eries. 

The General has been fortunate alike 
in his friends aud foes. Everywhere bad 
men, and those who have flourished by 
the sins and vices of the people, have 
hated and opposed him. The narrow and 
the small in the churches, the people of 
the "limited" notions in religion have 



maligned him and his work continually, 
aud will probably do so still. But it has 
been a rule with him not to retaliati — 
scarcely to explain. Abuse has often 
spelled advertisement of the most valu- 
able order. One of our Canadian officers, 
being pelted with eggs, found that they 
were, evidently by an error of her per- 
secutors, unite good. She caught them 
aud converted them into omelettes for 
herself and Lieutenant, and they flourish- 
ed amazingly during a hard time. It has 
often been even so, but, whether or not, 
my father's rule has been the apostle's— 
"Being reviled, we bless ; being perse- 
cuted, we suffer it ; being defamed, we 
entreat." 

Again and again I have heard the 
General exclaim on the goodness of God 
in his helpers. Their devotion, their re- 
source, their infinite courage, their superb 
faith in God— all are his daily joy. Car- 
lyle says that the great man is but the 
lightning descending from heaven, set- 
ting fire to the fuel in the common mass 
from which henceforth the light and 
heat must proceed. It has been so with 
General Booth and the Salvation Army. 
He has been the enkindling fire of Di- 
vine passion in this great movement. It 
is from the men and women who have 
caught in the flame that the great force 
has come. This is the hope for the fu- 
ture. 
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(Continued from last week.) 



The biography proper is given in 
chronological order, beginning with the 
childhood of John Bead in the first chap- 
ter, and touching on each important in- 
cident in his career. The chapters, how- 
ever, are not long recitals of happenings, 
but are. most interestingly written and 
suitably divided. Possibly the various 
captions of the chapters of the book 
may be best indicative of its contents : 

A Goodly Heritage. 
Call to Work. 
First Day's Service. 
Went to Tarshish— Returned to Nini- 
veh. 
Under Orders Again. 
D. D. and Training Home Leader. 
Editor and Writer.. 
Hoine Life. 

Newfoundland Warfare. 
North-West Province. 
Warfare and Suffering. 
Nearing the Homeland. 
Home at Last. 
The Funeral. 
Memorials. 

* * * * 

We quote in full a touching incident of 
John Read's days in the Training Home, 
London : 

"Shortly after John entered the Train- 
ing Home an interesting event took place 
in Mr. Read's family. 

"Frank, who was engaged in a law 
office at Romsey, decided to emigrate to 
Canada and complete his legal studies 
there. He called to see his Cadet bro- 
ther at Congress Hall, en route to Liver- 
pool. While John was showing him 
through the various apartments they 
paused a moment in the boot room. 
Cadet Read suggested offering a little 
parting petition. 

"Frank gladly acquiesed, and in that 
tiny prayer meeting gave himself up to 
his Heavenly Father's will, with a de- 
termination to seek His guidance and 
follow His Spirit's teaching. 

"They separated that evening by af- 
fectionately embracing under the electric 
light on the Strand. John returned to 
Clapton; Frank going to Canada. This 
step proved to be a crisis in his career, 
for some time after coming to Canada 
he entered the Montreal Congregational 
College, took a Theological Course, and, 
having decided to become a missionary, 
he also studied three years in medicine, 
was ordained, married Miss Aunie Wil- 
liams, graduate and gold-medalist of Mc- 
Gill University, Montreal, and for seven 
years; has, with his dear wife, been toil- 
ing in West Central Africa, Their labors 
have been much blessed in bringing the 
Africans to Jesus. John notes his bro- 
ther's conversion ' in his journal : 

'"Tuesday, Sept. 25. 
" 'Frank saved in the boot room of the 
S. A. Training Home barracks, at Clap- 



ton, when he came to see me before go- 
ing to America.' " 

The Chapter, "Home Life," we would 
especially recommend to readers who are 
not Salvationists. 'There is still much 
misunderstanding abroad about the 
homes of Army officers, that many will 
profit in reading of the delicate descrip- 
tion of John Read's courtship, marriage 
and home life. In fact, however, we find 
it difficult to pick out any chapter in 
particular as preferable or best. We 
consider the book as deserving a wide 
circulation, and would not only invite 
officers aud soldiers to read it themselves 
—when they will concur with us in our 
opinion— but also urge those outside of 
our ranks to purchase a copy, as John 
Read was a typical out-and-out Salva- 
tionist, and his biography can only help 
others to understand the Army better, 
and that means to win for it a due share 
of their sympathy. 

We shall further refer to the book 
when it leaves the press.— S. 



fIVE GOOD REASONS 

WHY I AM A FOLLOWER OF CHRIST 



There are five reasons why I am a 
follower of Christ. 

(1) Because Jesus Christ came into 
the world to save sinners. I. Timothy 
i. 15. This alone demands that I should 
be a Christiau. When I think of Jesus 
leaving the glories of heaven my eyes are 
melted to tears, and my heart is tilled 
with love. 

(2) Because the Son of God loved me 
and gave Himself for me. Gal. ii. 20. 
Not only did Jesus ueny Himself of all 
the felicity of His Father's Kingdom, 
but He voluntarily stepped from heaven 
to earth, and lovingly threw His arms 
around a sinking and sin-cursed world, 
for 33 long years. To share the world's 
great suffering truly His life from the 
mnnger'to the cross was as that of a 
lamb in the midst of wolves. The world 
was thirsting for His blood. When I 
think of the drops of blood in Gethseru- 
ane, the crown of thorns, the spear that 
pierced His precious side, the spikes that 
nailed Him to Calvary's cross, I anr-mare 
than ever moved to consecrate myself 
more fully to the service of One Who 
suffered so much for me. 

(3) Because the Blood of Jesus Christ, 
His Son cleanses me from all sin. I. John 
i. 7. Four years ago I was a stranger 
to the Blood of Christ. All the waters of 
the sea would have been powerless to 
cleanse the black stains of sin that were 
resting upon my soul. • Just as I was I 
came to that sacred Fountain that was 
opened on Calvary, and its crimson bil- 
lows rolled over my soul, and now I am 
clean. 

(4) Because He hath said, "I will never 
leave thee nor forsake thee. Heb. siii. 
5. I remember on one occasion watching 
a mother pressing her way through 
a violent snow storm to meet her child 
that was returning from school. On 
meeting the little one she took its little 
hand in hers and turned her steps home- 
ward. I watched the curling snowflakes 
as they hissed arouad them with fury 
and threatened to separate them one 
from the other. Yet the fiercer the 
storm grew the closer the child clung to 
its mother. And I said, "O God, if the 
child can trust its mother to guide it 
home through such a violent storm, how 
should I trust Thee, Who art so much 
mightier to guide me through the storms 
of life ?" 

(5) Because the Lord shall deliver me 
from every evil wOrk, and will preserve 
me unto His Heavenly Kingdom, to 
Whom be glory for ever and ever. A- 
men. Tim. iv. 18.— C. Fudge. 



Whittier has written: — 

"Nothing fails of its end. Out of sight 

sinks the- stone 
In the deep sea of time, but the circles 

sweep on 
'Till the low rippled murmurs along the 

shores run, 
And the dark and dead waters leap glad 

in the sun." 



So with the work of the League of 
Mercy. They toil on unwaveringly day 
after day. The weekly record . sent n's 
at T. H. Q. but inadequately chronicles 
the great work they are So nobly and 
self-sacrificingly doing in the Prisons and 
public institutions of our fair Dominion.* 
In the "Book of Remembrance" alone 
can any true record of their efforts be 
kept.— B. R. 




FATHER RAME1, OF BRIDGETOWN. 



Got Through a Back Window to Escape the 
Officers, but was Caught at Last. 



Father Rainey, as he is usually called, 
has been saved something over seven 
years. To use his own words, he hud, 
previous to his conversion wandered far 
from God, indulging in sins of different 
kinds, going on heedless and careless of 
the doom that awaited him. In this way 
he was found when the S. A. first came 
to Bridgetown. Through their music and 
singing he was attracted to the meetings. 
The Spirit of God often strove with him, 
but he would not yield. The officers 
were interested in him, and tried in many 
ways to get a chanee to deal with him 
personally, but he nearly always kept out 
of their way. On one occasion they had 
planned to call at the house at the time 
he was likely to be nome ; but he was 
not so easily caught, and although the 
officers had nearly reached the house 
before he caught sight of them, he and 
his oldest son made their escape 

Through a Baok Window 

But although he was able to keep out of 
the way of the officers, and to avoid 
coming in personal contact with them, it 
was impossible to get away from God, 
and He Who is ever merciful and long- 
suffering, followed him aud troubled him 
about his sins until he at last, on a 
Sunday evening, in the old Victoria Hall, 
where the meetings were then held, 
yielded his heart to God. Since that time 
God has giyen him victory over the 
appetite for strong drink and all other 
sins. His only regret how is that he had 
not startedf before, . but jie is going in to 
do what heicanto Tedeeni-the-~?nBt.---H.e 
is ever at l'is post as 

Color Sergeant of the Corps, 

and is a living example day by day of 
what God can do for the one who will 
allow Him to have His way with them. 
His testimony last Sunday was that he 
was getting nearer to God daily. — Smith 
Tufts, Sergt.-Major. 



Drowned in Sweets. 



A man in Eastern Maine was busy 
boiling maple sap in a great iron kettle, 
not long ago, when he was suddenly 
made aware of the approach of two 
bears, who had been attracted by the 
fragrant smell of the kettle of sweet- 
ness. The sugar maker got his gun and 
spent the entire afternoon and evening 
in pursuit of the larger bear ; but it 
finally escaped him, finding refuge in a 
mountain cave. When he had gone off 
after the bear, he had left a blazing fire 
under the huge kettle in which he boiled 
down his sap. Tired out from the hunt, 
he was late getting to work the next 
morning. Along in the middle of the fore- 
noon, when he came in from the woods 
with a pail of sap, he looked into the 
kettle and saw something which nearly 
took his breath away. On the snow 
about the fire-pit and daubed against 
the sides Of the kertle were shapeless 
masses of dirty maple sugar, while inside 
the kettle, soldered and sealed fast, in a 
matrix of sugar, was a dead bear <cub, 
weighing nearly one hundred pounds. 
It had climbed up on the pole above the 
kettle, and ! while gorging itself with 
sweets had evidently slipped from the 
pole and been drowned in the cooling 
syrup. 

Many men and women are drowned in 
the sweets of life. Men may be drown- 
ed in pleasure . as well as in gall and 
wormwood. Pleasure is a beautiful at- 
tendant, but a tyrannical master, and 
when sought a3 the chief end of life 
brings its votaries to destruction.— The 
Woman's Journal. 
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OSHAWA.— We had a good week-end 
here, and one precicms soul sought the 
Saviour, and we are going in to fight. 
God is going to give us the victory.— Ca- 
det Turner. 
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Talks loitb Rescuers* 



** 



The yearly report of the Women's So- 
cial Work in Great Britain, entitled, 
"Talks with Rescuers," has just reached 
us. It is not an ordinary bulky report of 
dry statistics, but is a neatly-printed and 
originally-arranged review of the work 
during 1S08, under the direction of Mrs. 
Bramwell Booth, comprising in all some 
fifty pages. 

To give our readers a sample of the 
happy style of the report we give here- 
with Chapter I. in full : 

How I Obtained My Talks. 

"The Chief wishes you, first of all on 
your return to England, to write the Res- 
cue Report for the past year." This 
message Commissioner Howard sent roc 
as I was finishing a French tour. On 
arrival, I naturally applied to Mrs. Booth '-■ 
for information and direction. 

"I think," said she, "you had bettor 
write a series of interviews with those 
who are at the head of the different De- 
partments. When you have been all 
round I shall be happy to confer with 
you again." 

"Ton do not seem to incline to any 
considerable size of Repo'rt, so far as I 
can gather, Mrs. Booth ?" 

"No ! It is of no use making.it too 
long; people haven't time to read it ; 
our last was brief. I know we cnnuot 
say nearly all we would like in a little 
space ; bnt then it is read, that is the 
great thing." 
I hurried off with my commission. 
I found that the atmosphere of genuine 
sisterly affection, in which the whole 
department is steeped, pervaded offices 
just as much as workrooms and kitchens. 
Over one officer's table a big "Time is 
Short" motto stared me in the face, and 
everywhere the thoroughly business style 
of life was so continual that I felt quite 
like endorsing the challenge of an Adjut- 
ant who told me he had said to some 
city friend : "I'll guarantee that we do 
twice as much business in a day as is 
done in any commercial place yon can 
find. We are obliged to, or we should 
never get, through." 

I was everywhere most, hflsirtily wel- 
comed. ' Though"' very oceupVed; "nobody ' 
seemed too busy to give. the. Information 
I asked, and aiiy friend of the Wort 
would find an equal readiness on the 
part of the officers to communicate in- . 
formation, and be accorded an opportun- 
ity of seeing the Home life /as it is, if 
they would avail themselves of it. 

Ah ! if they only would— what a differ- 
ence it would make- ! I rather wondered, 
I confess, when I heard that the Dean 
of Canterbury had agreed to preside over 
Mrs. Booth's meeting in Canterbury it- 
self : but T ceased to wonder when I 
found that he had said in his. speech on 
the occasion, "Because, when I was in 
London, I personally visited the Prison 
Home, the Homes of Refuge, the Night 
Shelters, and the many other institutions 
which the Salvation Army; in their 
poverty and in their humility, have raised 
to elevate the condition of the most 
wretched of men, I can distinctly de- 
clare that, the work is a blessed one. -I 
wish it, from my heart, God's blessing, 
and I hope the. Salvation Army shall 
prosper in that whereurito God has called 
it." 

So far as the limited spacewill permit, 
I shall try to give you the benefit of all 
my yisits and conversations, hot -pretend- 
ing to recount any of these, : fully,., but 
grouping together the replies, given. to. nie 
upon each subject by Mrs, Booth and 
her officers as best I can. 

That this slight, record of so great a 
work may help to bring people: to see it 
for themselves, is my earnest prayer. 

-R. ;.' , : -": J '-."i 

The succeeding chapters are all ■ given 
in the manner of interviews with officers 
of the different sections of Women's So- 
cial Work and Institutions'. 

Chapter II. deals with the .Midnight, ,■ 
Work. At the end of -the: chapters the ; 
following figures are given, which, care— 
fully studied, speak volumes • . 

ipnlght Work,, 1898. 

(Piccadilly, Aldershot, and Chatham.) ■ 

No. of Midnight Interviews with,. L 

•■ Girls ...,..:...•;■•••••'.• ,4694 

No. of Night Hours spent with ' .,, 

them ■■..■..;. .,.,... :093 

Visits to Brothels ...... ... ....... ... 223 

No. of General Visits . . i . :28S2-. 

Visits to Public Houses 105,0. 

The third, chapter brings us' face ; to. : 
face with Police Court and Prison Work, 



and we cannot pass on without quoting 
a short portion of it :— 

"Have you had success this year a- 
mongst them ?" 

"Yes, we have had much encourage- 
ment ; more particularly with those who 
have had sentences for robbery, burglary, 
or infanticide. We have had 165 ex- 
prisoners in our Homes this year, 118 of 
whom were satisfactorily dealt with." 
" How do they come to you ?" 
"In most cases we meet them at the 
Prison Gates on their discharge, but 
there are too often 'friends' waiting to 
take them off and celebrate their release 
at the close-handy drink shop." 
"Is there any remedy for this ?" 
"Yes, some of the authorities are a- 
wake to the danger and will give us the 




so help them to enter aguin upon a good 
life." , 

"Do you make the fathers of the child- 
ren contribute towards their support ?" 

"Yes. We have an Affiliation Depart- 
ment known as the Children's Aid De- 
partment, for seeking the absconding fa- 
thers, and making them, maintain part- 
ially, at least, their children." 

"That, must be a great help to girls 
who would not know how to go about the 
matter ?" 

"Yes, many of them would not have 
the courage to prosecute if we were not 
behind them." 

"But I suppose you do not need to go 
to court in every case ?" 

"No indeed ! The only difficulty in 
many cases is to find the man. Once 
found, he is glad enough, as a rule, to 
undertake the necessary payments with- 
out public exposure ; we go to court 
whenever obliged to do so." 

Statlstlos of Children's Aid Department, 1898. 

Girls whose cases were dealt with 

by the Department (Affiliation) 186 

Of those successfully completed . . 86 

(35 cases dealt with could not be com- 
pleted owing to the death of 
the children.) 

Girls who were otherwise helped 

by the Department 34 

(5 of these have been charged with the 
wilful murder of their infants.) 

Men traced, but evidence was not 
sufficient in all instances to ob- 
tain permanent help 58 

Total amount of money paid over to the 
girls, £668 7s. 3d. 

The work of the Department necessit- 
ated — 

Interviews 7205 

Letters Received 5682 

Letters Sent 6329 



General Booth 

In Colombo, 

Enthusiastic Welcome and Elaborate 
Demonstrations. 



K[RS. BRANIWELL BOOTH. 

opportunity of getting hold of such cases 
before they pass through the gate, and 
we are then able to take them away ere 
their 'friends' find them." 
The figures given comprise four cities : 

Prison Gate and Police Court Work, 1898. 

(Cardiff, ' Glasgow; Plymouth,' and" Gos- ■ 
■' ■ port.) . '.;, 

, Visits to Police Courts ... .. . ... "1157 

. Dealt, with in Cells . . 2046 

Prayed with in Cells ,716 

Visits to Prison. Gates ......... 476 

Visited Girls in Own Homes .... 752 

Sent to S. A. Homes . , ... . . 108 

Girls Dealt with in Workhouses. . 151 

The nineteen Rescue Homes of the. 
Army in Great Britain are 'dealt with in 
a separate chapter, showing that during 
the 12 months reviewed 1,970 girls have _, 
been admitted, out of which 1,515 were 
sent to situations, or friends, and only 
222— or scarcely 12^— turned out unsat- 
isfactory. This is an unparalleled re- 
cord of the triumph of true sympathy 
with these unfortunate girls. 

We inay add that the total number of 
girls admitted to these Homes since 1884, 
when the work began, aggregates the 
large figure of 18,065. 

* * * * 

Maternity and Hospital work is of 
comparative recent introduction as a 
separate section, although in an unor- 
ganized manner this work had been done 
more or less in connection with our Res- 
cue Homes. The figures mentioned as 
representing our year's work are inter- 
esting ■:'..■,■ 

No; of Births ;......,.......... 395 

(Hospital and .District) 

No. of Private Gases Nursed . .'. " 135 



No. of District Visits 



2961 



/(Mostly Maternity,) 
No. Prayed with in District .... 2426 

The concluding remarks of the fifth 
chapter we give in full, as of special in- 
terest in connection with this special 
.feature of our Rescue Work : 

"You evidently think the girls worthy 
of help,?". ■■■■■.'; 

. "We do, and are abundantly repaid in 
the results of the work ; particularly do 
we rejoice in the number of good Salva- 
tionists we can product from among 
these friendless women." 

"Do you contribute the girls' fall most- 
,ly "-to drink, to love of dress, , or what ?>'■ . 
After a moment's reflection:— "To none 
of these causes so much as to bad.com- 1 
: panionship, and the want, of resolution to 
: say !No.' Some of them are so easily 
led, but we can turn this to; good advant- 
age while they are under our care, and 



WISE WORDS 

IMPROVED BY AGE 



Never rejoice but when thou has done 
well. 

xxxxx 

Love all for Jesus, but Jesus for Him- 
self. 

xxxxx 

Vfe'ott do a bad act and make a worse 
.excuse.''' ' 

. ■ xxxxx- ' . ■ ■■ 
Sorrow always accompanieth the glory 
of the world. 

xxxxx 
Temptation going before is wont to be 
a sign of comfort to follow. 
xxxxx 
Be thou humble and peaceable, and 
Jesus will stay with thee. , 
xxxxx 
The glory of a good man is the testi- 
mony of a good conscience. 
XXXXX 

Blessed are the eyes that are shut to 
outward things, hut intent on things, 
within, 

XXXXX 

To be always doing good and to esteem 
little of one's self, is the sign of an 
humble soul. 

XXXXX 

He that well and rightly considereth 
his own works will have little cause to 
judge hardly of another. 

XXXXX 

Dispose thyself to patience rather than 
to comfort, and to the bearing of the 
cross rather than to gladness. 
XXXXX 

Blessed are the ears that gladly re- 
ceive the pulses of Divine whisper, and 
give no heed to the many whisperings 
of this world. 

"XXXXX; ' ■ 

Many love Jesus so long as no adver- 
sities befall them. 

Many reverence His : miracles, few foU 
low the ignominy of His Cross.. 
'■'" XXXXX 

Know for a certain that thou oughtest 
to lead a dying life. And the more aiiy 
man dieth to himself, so much the more 
doth he begin to live unto God. 

■ ■ ' .xxxxx. ,'■ ■ 
He who is a Christian at heart prefer-, 
reth the care of himself before all other 
cares ; and he that diligently attendeth 
unto: himself can easily keep silence con- 
cerning others. 

xxxxx 

As iron put into the fire loscth its rust, 
and becometh clearly red hot, so he that 
wholly turneth himself unto God, put- 
. tcth off all slothfnlness, and is trans- 
formed into a. new man. 



General Booth, the founder of the 
Salvation Army, who is aptly termed 
the greatest philanthropist of the cen- 
tury, arrived at Colombo yesterday morn- 
ing by the P. & O. s.s. Arcadia, on his 
way back to England after his third 
Australian campaign, and the Salvation- 
ists in Ceylon, as if in duty bound, made 
the occasion one of great rejoicing and 
enthusiastic demonstrations. From an 
early hour, the Port generally, and the 
landing pier in particular, were invaded 
by the crowds of Salvationists— officers 
and members— from all parts of the Is- 
land, and by 8 o'clock, the time nt which 
the General was to land, the rush at the 
jetty was indiscribable. Men and wo- 
men of all castes and creeds occupied 
' every coign of vantage. Outside, the 
crowd was greater ; and more fashion- 
able assemblies occupied the Tea Kiosk, 
the Arcade, and the balconies of the 
Grand Oriental Hotel, while the "hoi 
pollio," always on the move, gave no end 
of trouble to the police in keeping order. 
The scene was one of constant animation 
and bustle, and traffic was greatly im- 
peded ; whilst passengers from the 
steamer who came ashore had to turn 
round and round before they could find 
an entrace to any of the buildings or 
get into a cab for a drive. 

The Landing. 

Shortly after the vessel's arrival in 
harbor, Major Prabhu Das proceeded on 
board and made the arrangements for 
the landing, which took place a few 
mmutes after 8 o'clock. The General 
accompanied by Commissioner Hi-^ins 
and Pollard, Colonel Lawlev. Adjt. Bar- 
rett, P. S., and Mr. S. G. Lee, cam^ 
ashore in the Governer's harge, kindly 

■- -Placed at the General's disposal -by-iH^^^ 
Excellency, Sir . B. Noel Walker, LieV^ 
tenant-Governor ; and, on arriving, was 
received by Major Prabhu Das, and a 
boquet was handed by Mrs. Mapp (Ma- 
jor), while the General, the Commission- 
er, and the Colonel, were also decorated 
with garlands of sweet-smelling flowers 
From the jetty, the party, headed by the 
Major, wended their way to the G. 6. H 
Corner, where a procession had been 
formed up bearing banners with words 
of welcome. The venerable Genornl 
passed the crowd, acknowledging their 
salute with a pleasing smile and nn unas- 
suming wave of the hand : and, just as 
ne. was nearing the Army's band, they 
..struck' up, "Onward. Christian Soldiers'" 
Passing the ranks amidst volleys and 
cries of "Hallelujah !" the General en- 
tered . a handsome landau drawn by a 
pair of steeds kindly lent by Mr. J, W 
Charles de Soysa, and, just as he entered 
the carriage, ft party of devil-dancers, 
who were converted to the Salvation 
Army, entertained the party with a 
representation of their dancing to sacred 
music. Shortly after, the General, stand- 
ing up in the carriage, addressed the 
crowd,: and the speech was translated 
into Sinhalese by Adjt. S. S. Perera. 

,' This short but interesting open-air 
meeting was brought to a close, and the 
General forthwith drove to " Calton 
Lodge," the residence of Mr. John Fergu- 
son, Editor: of the Ceylon Observer, 
where: he iyill be a guest till his depar- 
ture this afternoon. Commissioner Pol- 
lard" and .Colonel Lawley drove to 
Cochran's bungalow. 

, . :■ . The Procession. 

which yias; composed of several hundreds 
of Salvationists, then marched to the 
Racquet : Court, headed by their band, 
: ahd: cicely, following were the devil- 
.dancers;; : There were several banners 
carrieg; in the procession, which greeted 
the leader of the Salvation Army with 
enthusiastic welcomes. One of these had 
the words,, "70,000 Greetings to Our Be- 
loved Leader: from the Colombo Sec- 
tions ;" another "Long Live Our Dear 
General," and another "Rambukkana 
Division Greets Their Beloved General 
with Everlasting Love." while about a 
dozen of, the Salvation Army flags, de- 
picting the crest of "Blood-and-Fire,"' 
were also carried in addition. A short 
meeting was hold at the Racquet Co'irt 
and the procession broke up.— The Cey- 
lon Standard. 
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BY THE GENERAL 




Saturday, April 29. 

USY nil day with wiling 
and business, and nurs- 
iug myself up geuerally 
Cor to-morrow. 

Half-past seven p.m. 
Soldiers' meeting in the 
Collingwood barracks, a 
commodious and well-proportioned build- 
ing, seating about 1,50(1 people. Great 
care was taken by the Commandant for 
the admission of soldiers only, yet wo 
were full long before the time announced, 
-.100 or 500 people bavins' to be turned 
buck with the melancholy words : "House 
full in every part." 

Tt was n delightful assembly. I sub- 
mit that no other organization under 
heaven could have produced out of so 
limited an area such a crowd of happy, 
earnest souls. Tf I had not fallen in love 
with these Australian soldiers 7 years 
ago, I should have done so that night, 
and that over head and ears, as the writ- 
ers on that topic say. Perhaps I saw 
them under favorable circumstances that 
Saturday evening, but they certainly ap- 
peared more Blood-nnd-Fire than ever. 
The Commandant was proud of them, 
as well he might be. 

The meeting was a succesB in every 
way. My words were as simple and 
straight as I could make them, and they 
seemed to be pointed and carried home 
to the heart of all present, especially 
when I found it to be crowned with 101 
men and women kneeling at the Mercy 
-'.Sent.,— .. ' ■ ■ 

'—"*'' xxxxx 

A Marvellous Sunday, 

Sunday, 30th. 

The long-anticipated day has arrived. 
Tt was looked forward' to with more in- 
terest than sonic of its predecessors, not 
only because of its coming so near the 
close of the campaign, and being assoc- 
iated with the Staff Conned that had 
brought together the leaders of the 
Army from every part of the Territory, 
but because of the large and unwieldy 
building in which four of the 'public 
gatherings have to be held. 

The Melbourne Exhibition is, as its 
name indicates, an immca.se structure, 
erected originally, and still utilized, for 
exhibition purposes, such as bazaars, 
flower shows, and similar displays. A 
portion of the transept has been cur- 
tained off, ami fitted up for public as- 
semblies, concerts, and the like. A large 
organ stands at the back of a spacious 
platform, while the gallery runs 
along two sides of the part 
used for meetings. At the , first 
sight it appears to be most un- 
suitable and difficult for speaking pur-, 
poses, and I must say that, considering 
the uncertain character of my health, 
and the strain of the- ten meetings that, 
had to precede it in Melbourne, I 
had for weeks gone by looked forward to 
this day's work with fear and trembling. 
However, with the great encouragement 
of the Saturday "night's gathering, I was 
able to meet the effort with a good and 
hopeful heart. 

Morning, at 11 a.m. We are very 
nearly full up to the curtain, the Com- 
mandant reckoning that .there were at 
■least 4,000 people present. Anyway, it 
was a fair crowd for a Sunday fftorning, 
find a confident and expectant one into 
the bargain. The previous meetings hail 
told with glorious effect on both officers 
and soldiers, and as for : 'myself , perhaps 
I never started a Sabbath day's work 
with more holy boldness and daring ex- 
pectation. We were rewarded in several . 
■ ways. 

In the first place, my strength wonder- 
fully held out. It : ; was a continuous 
struggle, especially afternoon, and even- ; 
ing, but I was able all through the day 
to make the people at the farthest ex- 
tremity of the building to hear every 
word I uttered, and that not withstand-.. 



ing a certain amount of moving almul, 
unavoidable under the circumstances. 

In the second place, the Spirit of God 
was mightily with us, mid conviction was 
more or less on every soul. 

In the third place, the people melted 
down, and decided iu the most gratify- 
ing manner. 

In the fourth place, everybody worked 
with a will. The arrangements were, as 
they have been all through the campaign, 
admirable ; officers and soldiers joining 
together to believe and labor for the re- 
sults, desired in the most hearty manner. 
Oh, it was a good time ! 

" Indescribable ! " 

Tn the morning we had 51 out, nearly 
all seeking salvation, or restoration from 
backsliding. 

In the afternoon and evening the aud- 
iences were much larger ; the curtain 
had to be lifted, and right bnck to an- 
other screen the crowd gathered. Some 
curious people carefully counted the num- 
bers, reckoning there were more than 
six thousand people in the building. 

Notwithstanding the peculiar construc- 
tion of the place and the conflicting mo- 
tives, amounting in many instances to 
the sheerest curiosity, which had brought 
it together, nobody moved on either oc- 
casions, except in the evening, when a 



for a Poor Man's Shelter, or, properly 
speaking, a Poor Man's Hotel, and an 
admirable place for the purpose it is. Of 
the accommodation, cleanliness, order 
and comfortable arrangements of the 
whole I cannot speak too highly. The 
place is. I understand, largely patrouized 
l, y the class for whom it has been pro- 
vided, being nightly full, or nearly so, 
even in line autumn weather that we are 
now having. What will it be in the 
winter ? Tt contains 240 beds. 

Melbourne's Final Meeting, 

Evening at S. The Exhibition Build- 
ing again : this time "The Salvation 
Army and its Lessons" was the adver- 
tised theme. The Chief Justice, Sir 
•Tohn Madden, occupied the chair, sun- 
ported by a goodly nuinher of individuals 
prominent in the city. Amongst these 
were Mr. T. A. Isaacs (the Attorney-Gen- 
eral), Lady Tumor (the wife of the 
Premier) and her daughter, the Hon. A. 
Denkin. M.L.A.. and other prominent 
gentlemen. 

Tt was a good meeting. I talked an 
hour and twenty minutes, and consider- 
ing the size of the place, and that it so 
rapidly followed the previous day's labor. 
T was not a little astonished at being 
able to get through it so well. I hope 
that, somebody was benefited. When 
you finish off with the penitent form 
yon are in a position to tell whether 
any heart has been broken. However, 
directly, or indirectly. I was able tn tell 
that vast audience the truth, and I am 
full of hope that at least some of the 
number will be the better for hearing 
it. " "" -—-— i 

The proceeds of the meeting was £100, 
mnkinjr a total of £400 for the Melbourne 
campaign. The amounts I have received 
when added together from the beginning 
will make a considerable sum, but then 




Two of the General's Crand-Chlldren. 

Motee and Mina (the Consul's children) in mamma's office typing a letter to 
darling auntie (the Field Commissioner.) 



couple of faints took place, but these 
individuals being quickly and skilfully 
removed the interruption was all hut 
imperceptible. In the afternoon we had 
35, and in the evening 125, at the Mercy 
Seat, making a total of 211 for the day. 
As to the meetings, in their .power, 
life, conviction, and enthusiasm ; in their 
prayers and songs ; iu the interest mani- 
fested by the saints and sinners and 
Salvationists ; in the dread solemnity of 
one minute and the high-pitched excite- 
ment of the next— indeed, taken Alto- 
gether, the gatherings of that holy day 
defy description. Such intensely inter- 
esting and important gatherings must 
have been seen to be understood or ap- 
preciated, and when I took up my pen 
to write about them my first impulse 
was to leave a blank space, head it 
"Melbourne Exhibition Meetings," and 
then write underneath the one word— 
"Indescribable !" 

xxxxx 

Monday, May 1st. 

Culled, by invitation, on Lord and 
Lady Briissey at Government House. 
His Lordship was very sympathetic, and 
made: a large number of enquiries as to 
our work, methods arid progress. Among 
other things His Lordship asked how we 
were getting along financially in the Old 
Country. My reply can readily be im- 
agined, and I am hoping His Lordship 
will duty consider it. 

Afterwards inspected the Metropole, a 
large 'building recently acquired by the 
Commandant on most favorable terms 



the expenses are, I find, enormous. The 
cost of the travelling expenses of the 
officers to my councils alone swallow up 
the bulk of the money. Still I am hoping 
that there will be a small balance for the 
pushing forward of the Salvation chariot 
iu other parts. 

XXXXX 

• Wednesday, 3rd. 

Oh, how I craved for a few hours' 
rest when the time came for turning out 
this morning ! We were singing last 
night :— 

" There is rest for the weary, 
There is rest for you." 

Greatly as I craved a little quiet this 
morning, it could not be. I am an ex- 
ception to the rule laid down in the song; 
anyway, I must wait for my rest until 
I reach another sphere. 

9 o'clock I met the Chief Colony and 
other of the leading Officers of the dif- 
ferent colonies. 

Off to Tasmania, 

At ,1 :15 I was on board the Coogee 
gliding away from the wharf, with the 
"Aniens" and "Hallelujahs" and songs 
of the crowd that packed it from end to 
end, sounding in mj ears. As I bade 
them farewell, and blessed them in the 
name of the Lord, my heart was full to 
very sadness. In the centre of the 
crowd stood my precious Herbert and 
his devoted wife, with two of their three 
hoys, throwing me kisses and looking 
, affection, and sympathy, and blessing 



mil of their eyes, and telling me iu thai 
dumb but impressive fashion, as I passed 
out of sight, that they were mine to 
carry out the glorious purposes for which 
I live — the glory of .Tosus Christ, in the 
salvation of the lost. 



[Our Platform,] 
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By STAEE-CAPT. ARCHIBALD. 

" And your feet shod with the prepar- 
ation (readiness) of the gospel of peace." 

—Paul. 
— X— 

Don't limp, comrades. What, can look 
worse than a limping regiment 'I T have 
watched the parade and inspection of our 
city regiments, and have yet to sec a 
limping soldier. They are like the tribe 
of Zebulon, " Men which could keep 
rank." I wonder if we have any soldiers 
in our corps who are like King Asa, 
" diseased in the feet ?" Sore-footed 
soldiers are sure to keep off the field of 
battle. They are not iu it ! Now, the 
feet may not be vital parts of the body, 
but they are an indispensible commodity 
in warfare. Yon cannot fight very long 
lying on your back. A soldier is not a 
soldier, in,^he spiritual life, if he cannot 
stand. Yf^u, will lind yori have not only 
to stand, but to press forwnrd. Our war 
is on the aggressive, and we march 
through the enemy's country, where the 
roads are bad and tilled with stones. 
There are brambles and thorns, there are 
traps and snares, with many a pitfall to 
tear and bruise our feet, and adders, ser- 
pents and scorpions to bite at. us. We 
sometimes have to force marches through 
brush, bog, and water, and are 
called upon to stand many times 
in slippery places. In order to 
" run and not be weary, walk 
and not faint," it is of first importance 
that wo be well shod. We have the pro- 
mise, "one shall chase a thousand," but. 
tell me, how can a spiritually lame sol- 
dier enter a chase '? 

Now, comrades, I have watched the 
battle closely for fourteen years, in vari- 
ous battle-fields, to see the soldiers who 
push the battle of the Lord, and I find 
them, like the Israelites, doing service in 
the wilderness — they are well shod— and 
their shoes do not wear out. Hallelujah! 
They have marched through stony places, 
over the burning, blistering sands of 
India. They have followed the dear, old 
flag in spots where serpents lurk, but 
you never see them limp. The enemy 
has often fired low, to take them off 
their feet, but with a cheer they press 
on. Glory ! They are always steady. 
Why ? Their feet are shod with the 
preparation of the gospel of peace. They 
are ready for all things. They stand 
firmly, because they have peace. They 
tread firmly, stones cannot bruise them, 
thorns cannot pierce them, stings cannot 
dome them, because they have peace — 
perfect peace. 

Now, comrades, have yon got this 
peace I It will prepare yon for the 
roughest places. Don't go halting and 
limping to the Lord's battles, for by so 
doing you will only tempt the devil. 
Have a pair of the Almighty's shoes 
right here to-night, get them upon your 
feet.; right away, then you will have the 
preparation for standing or marching 
forward. Here is a promise from a man 
of God,: "Thou sh alt tread upon the lion 
and' the adder, the young lion and the 
dragon shalt thou trample under thy 
feet." : : God will put these shoes upon 
your feet to-night. They will be a per- 
fect, fit, and you need never kick them 
off. Glory to His name ! "Thy shoes 
shall be iron and brass, and as thy dnvs 
So shall thy strength be," 
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We will not stop at the hearing 
What to our hearts Thou shalt say, 

Bnt not a foe ever fearing, 
We will go forth and obey. 



DAILY TONIC. 



SUNDAY. 

The Kingdom of Heaven Open to Men 
of Action.— Matt. vii. 21. 

The man who is content with wanting 
to be good, will never own much good- 
ness. The soul that rests satisfied with 
desires towards heaven will never get 
there. There is only one door to the 
Kingdom. of Heaven, and only one way 
to open it, and that is by repentance, 
submission and faith ; and the way to 
enter in is to run the race that is set 
before us. 

AAA 

MONDAY. 

Nothing but Talk.— Luke vi. 46. 

We arc all disgusted with people who 
profess to be friends, but whose feelings 
f fir ins lie no deeper than their words. 
How much more must, the heart of .TesnB 
bo grieved by followers whose profession 
is a loud one, but only in name, and who 
say a great deal, but give no practical 
service. God help our actions to keep 
pace with our words. 



TUESDAY. 

Do More than Admire Christ, Follow 
, His Example/— »?ohn siii." 15. ; 

A passive admiration of the Cross will : 
do little to lessen the positive sin and 
sorrow of the world's aching heart. Only 
by following the example of Christ can 
we do His work. ; To how many readers 
of these lines might we put the question: 

"At His Cross will yon still kneel, ador- 
ing. ■■■'■■:'.■■ .;■■'/. ■'■'■'■'. '^ 

And the cross which He gives you re- 
fuse ?"' '•■.■.' 

■ '. ' ■ ■AM'/-';; 

WEDNESDAY. 

Blessing attends the Keeper of God's 
Word.— Luke xi. 28. 

It is a blessed thing to hear God's 
voice. Many ears are so .dulled with self 
and sin that the divine accents hardly 



penetrate the ear of the soul. Only by 
hearing His voice can we know His will 
and catch sight of the possibilities which 
He before us. But to seize these possi- 
bilities, to make them ours and realize 
God's purposes concerning us, we must 
put the dictates of the Heavenly voice 
into immediate and complete effect. We 
must do His will as well as hear it. 



THURSDAY. 

Happiness in Doing. — John siii. 17. 

To know the law of God makes clear 
the mind. But to carry out that law 
makes glad the heart. Even when doing 
His will costs the crucifixion of the flesh, 
there is a glory which rests upon the 
spirit which does not shrink, but goes 
through regardless of consequences. Ac- 
tivity is one of. the essentials of happi- 
ness. 

AAA 

FRIDAY. 

Keep Your Word to God and Man.— 
I. ■John ii. 5. 

To break a promise is, as a rule, to 
commit a crime. Whether the lie is to 
God or to man, it goes down against the 
committer, and will come up against him 
when undoing days are done. There is 
no more serious untruth in God's sight 
than that which goes back on a consecra- 
tion : promises to pay the price and 
then seeks only to give half of it ; has 
a lond profession but a life which gives 
the lie to it. 

AAA 

SATURDAY. 

The Test of Love— John xiv. 23. 
Do we love God, or do we ouly say we 
do ? Our lives, like open books, reveal 
the secret, and the world ' knows the 
worth of our love, whether our poor, 
blind' hearts realize it or not. If our 
devotion is/of a practical character then 
Will bur reward be the same. 



One Way of Keeping Religion 



Spurgeon once said that when he was 
a boy he was leaving his auntie's house 
after a visit, when, finding 'it beginning 
to rain, he caught up an umbrella that 
was snugly placed in a comer and was 
proceeding to open it, when the old lady, 
who for the first time observed his 
movement, sprang towards him, exclaim- 
ing : "No,' no, that you never shall ! I 
have had that umbrella 23 years, and it 
has never been wet yet ; and I am sure 
it shall not be wetted now." 



Mr Spurgeon used to say that some 
folks' religion was of the same quality, 
none the worse for wear. They look at 
it as a respectable article, to be taken out 
and aired on Sunday morning, bnt not to 
be dampened in the showers of daily life. 
They look upon the blessings and com- 
forts as something to be hoarded, and 
kept dry, as the old lady kept the twen- 
ty-three-year-old gingham umbrella. 



judge Not, 



Where we sec but the darkness of the 
mine, 
God sees the diamonds shine. 
Where we can only clustering leaves be- 
hold, 
He sees the bud th*y fold. 
Where we can only threatening clouds 
descry, 
He sees the hidden sky. 
Dark is the glass through 'which we see 
each other : 
We may not judge a brother. 
We only see the rude and outer strife : 

God knows the hidden life. 
Where we our voice in condemnation 
raise, 
God may see fit t& praise ; 
And those from whom, like Pharisees, 
we shrink, 
With Christ may eat and drink. 




The Childhood of Moses. 



Exodnsii. 1-10.' /. : "'/'/"■ 

The importance which heaven places 
upon the training of a child is evidenced 
in the details which the Bible supplies of 
the early days of some of the most not- 
able characters there spoken of. 

The whole of the Prophet's after-life 
is given the key in that little scene in 
the evening hush of the Temple court, 
where the child Samuel's listening ear 
heard and obeyed the Voice, Whose 
words he was afterwards to interpret to 
so many. 

The childhood of Israel's great Law- 
giver is not so fully outlined. We are 




Sisters Turnliall and Noble, 

G. B M. Amenta, of Revelstoie, B.C. 

given but a glimpse at the circumstances 
which prepared Moses for his mighty 
life work. But sufficient is supplied to give 
us a good idea not only of the nature of 
1 events which moulded the character of 
Moses, bnt also of the kind of relations 
ho had, and what they did towards the 
greatness of his after career. 

There is no denying the fact that 
Moses started life at a disadvantage. 
He was condemned to death at birth, 
falling under the ban of Pharoah's 
wicked decree which sentenced every Is- 
raeliteish boy to swift destruction. But 
Moses had that best of all protections 
against childhood's threatened ill, viz., 
a good mother. Her wisdom, bravery 
and faith secured safety for her infant 
son. 

That mother must have had a very 
real trust in God, for she had none else 
to whom she could confide the little bul- 
rush cradle, as she left it alone amongst 
the flags by the river's brink. It was an 
act in the dark, as the outcome of a 
real faith can afford t^.to, Siw- ";.-»;'/> 
is never disappointed, Though the an- 
swer may be delayed it is sure to come 
at length. 

/ Help came from an unlikely source. 
No doubt some alarm took possession of 
* the watching sister as she saw the daugli- 
hter of the wicked King approaching. 
But God's ways are not our ways, our 
blessings often come in disguise, and 
the princess proved to have a kind heart, 
which pitied and cared for the little out- 
cast. And as time went on Moses was 
called her son, so that he who had been 
the humblest became great. But greater 
still was he when fulfilling God purposes 
as leader of the Children of Israel, for 
which position God had preserved his 
life and taken such miraculous care of 
him. 
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Appointments— 

ENSIGN GOSLING, of Bonavista, to 
take charge of Tilt Core Corps and 
District. 

ENSIGN COOPER, of Tilt Cove, to 
take charge; of Twilliugnte Corps and 
District. 

EVANGELINE C. BOOTH, 

Field Commissioner. 
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MISS BOOTH AT ST. 
AND HAMiLT 



The Headquarters Staff Band Accompanies 
the Field Commissioner. 



Our Chartered Accountant. 

We are delighted to announce that our 
worthy Comptroller of Finance, Major 
Smeeton, has recently passed successfully 
the final examination of the Institute of 
Chartered Accountants of Ontario. The 
subjects upon which the candidates were 
examined included Book - Keeping, 
Auditing, Insolvency, Joint Stock Com- 
panies, Mercantile Lair, etc., and out of 
nine students which presented them- 
selves for it, only four passed. Although 
Major Smeeton has had a practical ex- 
perience of auditing and general office 
work for many years, yet with the praise- 
worthy ambition to excel in his sphere, 
he has for four years devoted his spare 
hours to thoroughly master all the sub- 
jects that would enable him to deal suc- 
cessfully and nuthoratively with all mat- 
ters of business that come under his 
supervision. It will considerably aid him 
in transacting business with financial in- 
stitutions, which the administration of 
the property of our extensive and grow- 
ing organization necessitates. 

^^""iter^od's Cathedral. 

Which officer has not felt the great 
difficulty of getting a crowd for an in- 
door meeting during the hot season t 
There are some exceptions, but they are • 
extremely rare ; in general one has to be 
able to offer some very special attraction 
to fill a hall in July or August, and that, 
of course, cannot bo done night after 
night. There is only one solution to the 
problem of getting a crowd in mid-sum- 
mer, and that is i Go to the crowds. If 
the people will not come indoors, but 
rather walk the streets, assemble in pub- 
lic squares and parks, then we must go 
there. This has been preached in the 
Army from the beginning, in fact it was 
the origin of the Ai-ruy, yet there is a 
constant tendency to drift away from it, 
and to cling more and more to the indoor 
meeting. A number of enterprising offi- 
cers, however, generally try and gain 
permission to erect a tent during the 
summer upon some vacant lot within 
reach of the crowd, and this method has, 
as a rule, proved very successful, and 
covered all extra expenses contracted by 
it. This plan deserves to be imitated 
wherever this is possible, or expedient. 
Where a tent is inadvisable, then open- 
air meetings should be made the promin- 
ent feature. Three week-nights can be 
devoted to meetings In the open-air at 
some frequented street corners, public 
squares or in or near some park. A good 
plan is to have some seats from the bar* 
racks removed to some vacant lot in a 
good position, and so afford some seat- 
ing accommodation t,° the people. Sun- 
day afternoon is especially a very suit- 
able time to hold meetings in parks, as..: 
has been the custom in sonic cities for 
years past. Wherever this has not been 
done yet, a determined effort should be , ' 
made to introduce it. Where there's a 
will there's a way. Open-air meetings!, : 
iu addition to their primary purpose of 
soul-saving, can be made a real pleasure 
and recreation to soldiers and. others, 
which is more preferable than a spareely 
attended meeting in a. stuffy hall, which 
has often more of the "enduring; oh ac- ; 
count of a sense of duty " in it, with 
no good resulting from it to saint or 
sinner. 



A Sunny SabbatBi in the 
Garden City. 

An Unexpected Treat— St. Catharines 

Demonstrates its Appreciation of 

Our Leader— Melting Scenes 

of Mingled Contrition and 

Joy— A "Sample" of 

a Feast to Follow. 



HUNG with grape vines, decked wifh 
roses, and showered with fruit, the 
Garden City justifies its name. 
Could there really be a serpent lurking 
here ? we wondered, looking out upon 
the earthly paradise. But the eyes of a 
Salvationist are long-sighted, by reason 
of his faith and experience, and we 
knew too well that circumstances are no 
guarantee for goodness to reflect that 
salvation was unneeded even here. Hence 
our anticipation for the visit of the Field 
Commissioner to St. Catharines was a 
definite one — nor was it disappointed. 

For some weeks previous the town had 
been billed re the forthcoming campaign 
of the Staff. Band, conducted by Briga- 
dier Gnskin, and the fame of these being 
already known, considerable interest was 
excited. But two days before the an- 
nounced date an electrifying board of 
conspicuous lettering shone outside the 
Post Office, to the effect that Miss 
Booth would also be at St. Catharines on 
this Sunday. 

The facts of the case were these. Ow- 
ing to a sudden revision of her appoint- 
ments, the Commissioner had this Sun- 
day without public engagement. She at 
once decided to put in a meeting at St. 
Catharines, a favor which the people of 
that pretty town warmly appreciated. 
Although the announcement had been of 
necessity so brief, busy tongues must 
have spread the news, for a far larger 
building than our own barracks could 
have been filled, had there been time to 
secure one, and the interested, apprec- 
iative crowd was a testimony to the 
warm bold which the Commissioner has 
upon the Garden Citizens. 

Saturday night engineered by Briga- 
dier Gaskin was mainly musical. 
Supday's early battles were definite _ in 
purpose, and consequently a promising 
paving for the night's climax. 

At 7:30 p.m. the fiercer rays of the June 
sun had paled, but the air was sultry, 
and although eVery window in the build- 
ing was open, the heat was stifling. The 
hall was' thronged to its utmost limit, 
the porch was filled and even some of 
the window-ledges were occupied, while 
eager listeners besieged the lot without 
in hope of catching something of the 
Commissioner's resonant voice. 

From the first song a weight of in- 
tense feeling rested on the meeting. An 
almost painful hush laid hold of the 
kneeling people as the Commissioner sang 
"I'm going to see the Bleeding Lamb, 
won't yon go ?" adding some singularly 
suitable words of her own. 

For sympathetic attention that crowd 
could hardly be excelled. They were 
thoughtful while Major Horn spoke a 
few earnest words, melted to mingled 
merriment and tears by Willie's plantive 
song, and then warmly-appreciative of the 
Commissioner's playful . remarks re 
her present < visit, which she told 
them must : only be looked upon 
as the sandwich between meals, 
and would, not be permitted to 
take the place of her promised visit later 

on. i 

But it was when the Bible was opened, 
and the Commissioner launched upon one 
of the hottest and most forcible salvation 



appeals that she has given, that the unity 
between speaker and listeners was most 
niticeable. They hung upon her words, 
and even when her scathing denunciation 
of sin made some quiver with the terror 
of quickened conscience, the attention 
was almost spellbound. The misery, mad- 
ness and remorse of the backslider were 
represented with staicling acuteness, but 
no sinner of whatever degree could 
fail to catch some crumbs of convic- 
tion and awakening truth from the Com- 
missioner's inspired utterances. Before 
she closed, the meeting was, to nse an old 
but expressive term, all broken up, and 
the penitent form the centre of attrac- 
tion. The first to kneel there was a 
girl shaking with heart-broken sobs. 

The prayer meeting that followed was 
a battle indeed. The large staff of 
specials took active part in fighting it. 
Despite her weariness and the growing 
stagnation of the atmosphere, the Com- 
missioner went down to persuade the 
halting, not without <mccesss— a big sin- 
ner from the back and a tear-stained 
backslider from the front, being amongst 
her personal captures. The seekers were 
all definite and downright cases. A- 
mongst them were the wives of two pro- 
minent local officers and a slave of the 
gambling mania. The scenes at the 
Mercy Seat were electric. Tears, smiles, 
agonizings and re-unions kept the angels 
busy with their note-books till a late 
hour. ; i 

If this visit of their leader's was but 
the "sandwich" its sample of salvation 
sweetness has made keen the appetite 
of all soldiers of St. Kitts for the spirit- 
ual feast which is to follow. 



AT THE AMBITIOUS CITY 

A Profitable Holiness Meeting— At the 
Opera House Afternoon and Night 
—Seven Good Cases of Con- 
version at Night— Off 
to Paris. 

The visit of a Salvation Army Commis- 
sioner is no new thing to Hamilton. I 
suppose Hamilton has been blessed with 
the presence of every Commissioner that 
has had charge of this country. Privil- 
eged Hamilton ! On its long soldiers' 
roll can be found the names of those who 
talk about the officers stationed here 
sixteen and seventeen years ago. And 
the many faithful friends of the Army 
are equally conversant, with what has 
happened ever since the early days. Yet, 
though a Commissioner is no strange 
sight in the Ambitious City, where cer- 
tainly was no lack of enthusiasm in the 
reception given our leader on Sunday, 
June 25th. It could easily be. seen in 
the eager faces of those gathered in the 
hall at the morning service, and in the 
large double-galleried Opera House, 
afternoon and night, that the presence of 
Commissioner Eva Booth is something 
to rejoice at and take advantage of. If 
I am any judge of things, I should say 
that Hamilton folks availed themselves 
of the opportunity to get blessed, and, 
thank God, in 15 cases, to seek God pub- 
licly. 

The Opera House seats, I should say, 
2,000 people. It has two large galleries, 
and though its associations are not in 
any sense of a religious nature, with its 
stage properties, busts of Shakespeare 
and others, etc., our presence there to- 
day wrought a complete change. For 
once, at least, it was the house of God. 

The Colonel There. 

The Colonel led the Saturday night 
meeting, which was a Band Festival, the 
Staff Band furnishing the music. Being 
a member of that brass horn aggregation, 





I hardly like saying anything about the 
excellent program we supplied. I think 
I'll let it go with that one adjective, ex- 
cellent. 

The Commissioner came on the scene 
at the holiness meeting. There was a 
good assemblage of soldiers and saints, 
and also some sinners. The Commission- 
er gave a pointed talk. It was calcul- 
ated to make each and all think. It 
centred round the question, "How's your 
FAITH ?" There were eight individuals 
who came to realize that they were not 
as holy as they might be, so they found 
their way to the altar and claimed a 
conquering faith. Hallelujah ! 

The crowd in the Opera House in the 
afternoon must have understood we 
meant business, for before one hardly 
realized they were in the meeting, we 
found onrselves listening to the Com- 
missioner singing, "I'm going to see the 
Bleeding Lamb." Of course we had to 
hear Willie and Pearl sing. They were 
well received, though Willie seemed a 
little nervous. 

One of the Best. 

In my humble opinion, I consider the 
Commissioner's address on "Backsliding 
Israel,." among the finest she has given. 
It was remarkable how from the first 
the audience sat quite spell-bound. The 
potent truths seemed to make some a- 
fraid to move. The Holy Spirit was very 
truly evident. The. interview the Com- 
missioner had with the murderer Parrot, 
who was hung on Friday last, was re- 
counted with very impressive and telling 
effect. The draggiug-down tendency of 
sin was clearly shown. 

Hamilton is noted for its open-air 
crowds and advantageous stands. The 
three open-nir meetings wo had to-day 
were certainly much above the average. 
The collections, too, were good. 

It was somewhat hot in the Opera 
House at night. Many of those who 
came, especially those who were, per- 
haps, bnt slightly acquainted with the 
Army, were there in the afternoon. I 
wonder how often -Sjhey ..had received such, 
soul-dealing as they received to-day ? 

Seven For Salvation. 

The Commissioner sang her own beau- 
tiful composition, "And yet He will thy 
sins forgive," and took for her theme 
some of the dying words of the Master. 
Our dear leader with intense earnestness, 
and amid, at times, almost painful sil- 
ence, reached after the hearts and con- 
sciences of the audience. Tears flowed 
freely. At nearly half-past nine the 
whole audience had not moved. At first 
the prayer meeting was somewhat hard, 
but ere long Adjt. Page was seen bring- 
ing a man down to the seats placed in 
the orchestra for a penitent form. And 
what a joyful scene when the Adjutant 
hastened back and brought the wife, 
holding the baby while she made her 
peace with God ! The Colonel was in 
his old-time, well-known form. Another 
girl joined the praying couple at the 
front. Mrs. Colonel Jacobs pioneered 
another husband and wife to the penitent 
form. One by one they came till we 
counted seven. It isn't a large number, 
but it is a victory, and we felt much re- 
joiced. 

We start at 8:30 in the morning for 
Paris, a distance of over 30 miles, by 
bicycle. You'll hear of us later. We're 
all well-saved and happy.— A. 
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MAJOR SMEETON. 

Comptroller of Finance. 
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From Foreign Fields 







THE BRITISH ISLES, 



The General is home again. His first 
words to the Commissioners gathered to 
greet him at Charing Cross Station, 
were : "I have been a long way, and come 
back with a good report of the land. 
Yes, I am in good health, and more con- 
fident than ever as to the future of Aus- 
tralia and the Salvation Army. In solid- 
ity, consolidation, as well as in actual 
increase of influence and power, Aus- 
tralia has made enormous advances, as 
compared with what it was on my last 
visit. I think we have lifted it all round. 
But I shall see you all again." 

AAA 

Adp't. Onslow, at one time stationed at 
Lippincott St., Toronto, has been mar- 
ried to Capt. Willie Carleton, the second 
eldest son of Commissioner Carleton. 

AAA 

The General has left England for a 
salvation tour through Norway and 
Sweden. What a remarkably hard toil- 
er he is ! 

AA , A 

Adjt. Deverell, who visited this coun- 
try as the General's Private Secretary, 
and who married Ensign Berry, the 
Commissioner's Private Secretary, has 
taken charge of the Congress Hall' Band. 
The old Bandmaster (Burgess) has taken 
a field appointment. 

AAA 

A new Song Book is out in England. 

AAA 

Dundee has raised $15,000 towards tlie 
local Social work. 

AAA 

Commissioner Pollard, during his ali- 
sense from I. H. Q., has had several 

misfortunes... His mother has) passed 

away; he met with three accidents ; 
one being serious, and the others being 
inconvenient, while he had a narrow es- 
cape of being poisoned. 



SOUTH AFRICA, 



Brigadier and Mrs. Maidment have 
just completed their first twelve months 
in South Africa. During most of that 
time a dark cloud has hung over their 
home, and for eight long months baby 
Sydney has lain apparently at the point 
of death. The latest South African Cry 
announces its death. Much sympathy is 
expressed for the parents. 

AAA 

The South African Cry, in addition 
to the weekly Dutch page, will publish a 
column for the Kaffirs. It also hopes 
shortly to include a Zulu column. 

AAA 

Egwaba Station can now boast of a 
day school. 

AAA 

The natives of T'shoxa turned out in 
large numbers adorned with their red 
blankets to welcome Adjutant and Mrs. 
Clark to their midst. 



AUSTRALIA, 



Several important and interesting 
changes amongst the leading lights are 
rumored. 

AAA 

The General's farewell scene in Barg's 
Bay was such a scene as should remain 
stamped on the minds of those who be- 
held it. 

AAA 

The death of two Army officers by 
drowning (noticed last week) brought 
out much sympathy. The funeral sei> 
vices were very impressive. 
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SWEDEN, 




MAJOR PICKERING, 

The new Provincial OfBcer of the East- 
ern Province. 

ENTHUSIASTIC, BOILING-OVER 
WELCOME GIVEN TO MAJOR AND 
MRS. PICKERING BY THE ST. 
JOHN TROOPES AND PUBLIC. 
MESSAGES OF LOVE AND GREET- 
INGS FROM DISTRICTS, INCLUD- 
ING WELCOME ADDRESS ON BE- 
HALF OF PROVINCE HEARTILY 
ENDORSED BY ALL PRESENT. 
MAJOR'S STIRRING TALK AND 
MRS. PICKERING'S SINGING CAP- 
TIVATED OFFICERS AND SOL- 
DIERS. WE ARE HOPEFUL, HAP- 
PY AND DELIGHTED WITH PROS- 
PECTS FOR FUTURE.-Staff-Captain 
Taylor, Chancellor. 



Some important changes in Sweden 
have taken place lately. All the D. O's. 
but three have changed Divisions, oue 
Division having been split in two. Major 
Bergstrom has gone to Norway to rest, 



Portage laPrairie Concludes a 
Successful Gamp Meeting. 

CAMP MEETINGS JUST CLOSED 
WERE TIMES OF POWER AND 
BLESSINGS, VERY MANY RE- 
MARKING THAT THEY HAVE 
BEEN THE BEST YET. SORRY WE 
COULD NOT GO ON FOR ANOTH- 
ER WEEK. CONVICTION DEEP IN 
MANY HEARTS. OVER 50 CAME 
TO THE PENITENT FORM. MAJOR, 
THOUGH VERY WEAK, WAS WON- 
DERFULLY HELD UP BY GOD. 
THE HOLY GHOST SPEAKING 
THROUGH HIM, AND GREAT LIB- 
ERTY OF SPEECH WAS GIVEN TO 
HIM. THESE MEETINGS WILL 
PROVE A LASTING BLESSING TO 
THIS PLACE— Ad>t. A. Oass, Chan- 
cellor. 



The Territorial Secretary 
in Halifax. 



owing to ill-health. Major and Mrs. 
Leidzen, who has done about fifteen 
years' service in Sweden, and lately 
filled the post of ,T. S. Secretary, has 
been transferred to Denmark as the 
officer-iu-eharge of the Training Home. 
Ensign and Mrs. Bramhall have also 
crossed the Strait to serve the Danes. 
While speaking about transfers, it is well 
to tell also that we have sent two En- 
signs to India, and one to Finland. Staff- 
Capt. Hielm has been transferred from 
Divisional work to become Assistant So- 
cial Secretary to the Commissioner, under 
Major Sundin. Staff-Capt. Mrs. Hielm 
has been chosen to take the children un- 
der her care. All these changes, and 
others connected with them, will no 
doubt leave their marks on the future 
warfare of Sweden. 



Ttie East Welcomes Major 
and Mrs. Pickering, 

THE NEW PROVINCIAL OFFICERS. 

(By wire.) 
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The Lieutenant-Colonel Talks and Sings to Large 

Crowds— Soldiers Inspired— Nine 

Souls Saved. 

By B. A. ROMANS, J. S. S.-M. 

In spite of the weather, which was 
threatening rain, a large number turned 
out to see and hear Lieut.-Colonel Mar- 
getts. Coming as he did from the fray 
in that country of fish, where God had 
been using him as a fisher of men, he 
was full of anecdotes and tales of what 
he had seen. But the subject of his re- 
marks was, "I don't care." He had to 
curtail some interesting stories of his 
Newfoundland campaign, giving us only 
two of the most striking incidents which 
occurred. Before entering on his theme, 
and while a special offering was being 
taken np, he sang with power that dear 
old song — 

" I cannot leave the dear old Flag, 
'Twere better far to die." 

While the Lieutenant-Colonel sang those 
words, God, by His Holy Spirit, 
carried them deep down into the hearts 
of a number of sinners and backsliders, 
until a deep sense of conviction rested 
upon the people. He took for his lesson. 
Paul accused before Gallic After touch- 
ing lightly upon the earlier verses of the 
lesson, he settled himself down to the 
indifferent condition of the world 
to-day, showing how a man has 
time and energy to put forth for the 
gaining of fame, wealth, and in fact 
any worldly goal; and yet for the things 
pertaining to God's everlasting kingdom 
they don't care, or at least the majority 
of people are unconcerned about the 
claims of God and the destiny of their 
precious Blood-bought souls. 

Fourteen on Their Feet. 

Unlike Paul, they are not willing to 
yield to the dictates of their own con- 
<. science, but rather, like Gallio, they care 
for none of these things. In fact, care- 
lessly and indifferently, they are going 
on in sin. A great number of them on ee 
knew. God and proved that Christ's life 
was the best and brought most satis- 
faction, and yet daily they are going on 
saying by word, deed, and example, "I 
don't care." In closing his remarks he 
put the _ whole congregation to a test, 
first asking all those who were living to 
please God to stand, and then again- for 
all those who had once proved the 
Christian life the best but now were 
wanderers from God and right to stand 
also. In different parts of the hall peo- 
ple began to rise one by one until some 
thirteen or fourteen were on their feet. 
Now asking all who would like to be 
saved and yet had never made a start 
before, to stand; the foregoing number 
was somewhat increased. And then 
there came a moment long to be remem- 
bered by some in the crowd, for now the 
Lieut.-Colonel is asking for volunteers, 
and the first to respond is a man who 
was saved in the last meetings of our 
dear General in Halifax, anj yet had 
sold his soul and Christ for such' a small 
price as four cigars (tobacco being his 
besetting sin). Boldly he leaves his place 
in the body of the hall and comes and 
kneels again at the foot of the Cross, 
to be followed by five others, making 
six in all. Truly the joy-bells of henven 
did ring, and there was rejoicing among 
the angels up yonder. Truly our 'hearts 
went out to God in praise for such a 
manifestation of His presence and power. 
Hallelujah ! 

At Halifax in 

The following night we all united at 
No. 2, where the Lieut.-Colonel was to 
relate some battle-field stories. After 
some red-hot Gospel shot had been fired 
by some of the comrades, Adjt. Mc- 
GillWray road from Isaiah Iv. 6-7. 

The Lieut.-Colonel, being introduced, 
preluded his remarks by saying he would 
like to make the meeting a continuation 
of the one at No. 1, and then he sang 
that dear old song of the night previous, 
with just such a telling effect. After 
taking us with him to Manila and Cuba, 
with their harrowing tales of blood, he 
switched off to various parts of the 
battle-field, where the war against sin, 
the flesh, and the devil is waged. But, 
praise God, there is no need of any 
more blood being shed as Christ Jesus 
shed His Blood on Calvary and from 
thence flows the cleansing stream. 

He recounted tales of sacrifice, suffer- 
ing and daring for God and souls: and 
told how he had himself resolved in his 



own mind to redeem the time and make 
the best use of his present chances. He 
put the meeting to the test of the night 
previous with about the same result. 
This was followed by a red-hot prayer 
meeting, in which the slain of the Lord,, 
to the number of three, wept out their 
hearts' desire at the Mercy Scat. And 
so our souls were refreshed and the 
Kingdom of our God extended by the 
visit of Lieut.-Colonel Margetts to our 
city. 
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A Week-End with the 
Territorial Secretary 

AT WINDSOR, N. S. 



AVe have been favored with one of 
those periodical visits of the Territorial 
Secretary, . L ! eut.-Col. Margetts, which 
are so much appreciated by the fiield and 
soldiery of the Salvation Army. 

As usual, his talks were rich with in- 
spiration and zeal for the Kingdom, and 
cannot fail to leave the intended blessing 
behind. 

On the Saturday we wore treated to a 
series of battle-field stories, which took 
his audience far afield, but showed forth 
the same mighty, moving Spirit's work 
on the hearts of mankind all over the 
world, urging and striving with them on 
account of their sins, and seeking to save 
them from the wrath of God. 

Sunrlay morning's subject, "Tried and 
True," exhibited the aged Patriarch un- 
;dcr the test of his consecration. 

A very pleasing event preceded the 
afternoon's subject, viz., the reinstalment 
of Corps Sergt.-Major jabez to his place 
under the Colors as Sergeant-Major of 
the corps. It savoured of olden times to 
see him at the head of the march later in 
the day. As the Colonel took hold and 
gave us three glances at the life of Peter 
many backsliders felt their need and saw 
their place, and acknowledged God's 
faithfulness to His promise, and in spite 
of discouragement, felt that He could 
restore them as He did Peter, to even a 
greater measure of usefulness than had 
ever been attained to m the past. Some 
nine or ten rose to their feet testifying 
to the satisfaction they bad had in God's_ 
service and of their present unsatTg 
ory state and standing. 

The evening was the crowning time, 
when, after singing a solo, "Plead ! ng 
with Thee," the Colonel waxed eloquent 
on "The Potent Question," and as point 
after point was made and clinched, con- 
viction was plainly visible. The tangible 
result was two sisters returning for God's 
favor and smile. 

We are believing for good times in 
Windsor this summer, and all round the 
District the showers . are falling. We 
give God all the glory ,and pile in afresh 
with heart, soul and strength to extend 
the Kingdom— A, Orishtou, D. O. 
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Staff-Captain and Mrs. Stanyon are 
delighted over the infant daughter that 
arrived at their home on Monday, June 
26th. Mother and child are doing as 
well as can be expected. 

AAA 

The study of the World's history is 
not only very interesting, hut also most 
instructive, inasmuch as we can plainly 
see init the dealings of God with na- 
tions, the triumph of right and principle 
over might and levity, and may learn 
many valuable lessons that will aid us 
in our spiritual advancement. We pro- 
pose to begin in our next number a 
weekly column entitled, " Our History 
Class," and shall briefly deal with the 
history of the nations which were dom- 
inant at' various times. 

AAA 

OFFICERS, ATTENTION !— Do -not 
forget that no War Cry Coupon will be 
accepted by the Trade Headquarters 
after this date, unless endorsed as per 
regulation. V: 

AAA 

Captain and Mrs. Coy, of Berlin, are 
rejoicing ovei' the advent of a boy cadet. 
Congratulations !,-■.' 

AAA 

Staff-Captain Archibald, of the Tem- 
ple, reports increasing interest and suc- 
cessful War Cry selling. That's right! 
" Upward ". our motto. 
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The General's visit to Australia has 
resulted in the capture of nearly 1 ,500 
souls. 
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A Magistrate on a Murderer, 



BY TILE CHIEF OF THE STAFF 



Some years ago I was billeted, after a 
heavy day's salvation meetings, in a 
certain town where a friend of the Army, 
who, nniorig other pouts of local honor 
and influence, held the position of mag- 
istrate. Jit.' was tin intelligent and 
amiable old gentleman, and we had some 
agreeable chat at the supper table on, 
among other subjects, personal dealing 
with the ungodly. After prayers, and 
when the rest of the family had wilh- 
drawu for the night, my host took me 
into the drawing-room, saying, "T want 
to tell you a si Dry." 

As near as I can remember, the story 
was something as follows. It made a 
deep impression on my own mind and 
taught me a great lesson. 

THE MAGISTRATE'S STORY. 

"I am," said my friend, "as yon know. 
a magistrate of this county, and it is 
pari: of in y duty from time to time to 
take the work of Visiting Justice at onr 
county jail, I nm glad of the opportun- 
ity, for it often gives me the chance of 
doing something to help the poor fellows 
who are confined there. Oil a recent 
visitation I had a singular experience, 
which, as I think you wish to hear it. I 
will relate to you. 

"Wo had at the time to which I 
refer a condemned murderer in the jail. 
He was to he executed a few days after 
the interview of which I speak. He had, 
in a fit of jealousy, cut his wife's throat! 
The evidence against, him was clear, and 
no doubt remained of his guilt — in fact, 
he admitted it himself, and' seemed quite 
cold and hard about the crime. 

'T entered his cell without exciting his 
attention, and, having dismissed the 
warder, sat clown beside him and com- 
menced to speak to him of his coming 
change, inviting him to tell mo if there 
was nnythhig I could do I o console his 
relations or to aid him to prepare for 

'"He replied, 'Nothing ; 1 want no- 
thing,' 

"I pressed upon him that after death 
he would either he a good or a bad man. 
just as lie was one or the other now, ami 
asked him if he knew anything of the 
religion of .Tosus Christ ? To this lie at 
once responded in the frankest manner 
possible. He said that he knew all" 
about it, that he had given religion a 
fair chance and it had failed, and he did 
not want to have anything to do with 
it any more. He was going to die just as 
he was, and he wished to be let alone. 

"Not knowing exactly what to say next 
I expressed surprise, and asked h'ui to 
tell me in what way he had 'tried re- 
ligion.' 

"He said, 'Well, I will tell you,' and he 
proceeded something as follows : — 

THE MURDERER'S STORY. 

" T am to be hanged next week for 
the murder of my wife. I cut her throat 
with a razor. This is how I did it : She 
was my wife. We were very happy in 
life for some years, then another chap 
got hold of her and she turned agin me. 
I were mad. I held on for above a year. 
I tried to put her right, and told the 
young fellow it would be a bad job if he 
didn't stop his game. But they got 
worse, and then I said to myself, "I 
wish she'd die." Presently I said, "I 
wish I could kill her." This feeling got 
worse. I tried to fight agin it. I knew 
it was wrong. I left home for a bit and 
got a job in another town ; but. it was 
no good. I fair wanted to kill; her. At 
last I bethought me of religion, I was 
never in a church in my life, but I be- 
lieved in the Salvationists. I often heard 
'em in the street ; so I says to myself, 
"I'll try what religion 'It do for me, and 
I'll give the Salvation Ariny a full 
week." 

" 'Well, I bought a Testament, and I 
started fair. The first meeting I went to 
was on Sunday morning, afore break- 
fast. T waited till they all- went out, 
but nobody came to me. : I went three 
times that day, and stayed to the last at 
night; but nothing touched me. There 
was one or two old pals of mine— -them 
what I used to drink with— but they 
didn't, see me. There was a lot of peo- 
ple, but nobody spoke to me.; 

"'Well, I said I would give 'em a full 
week, and I did. I went every night. 
Once it was a 'members'. ■«iffairi , :.bi.it they 
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let mo come in, and that night I thought 
the Captain would speak to me, as he 
walked right past me ; hut he was took 
off with somebody else. 

" 'When I was out at night I read the 
Testament, and took no drink all that 
week. Well, Saturday night came. It 
was a short meeting. I waited to see if 
anyone would come. If I could have had 
somebody to speak to me thai: night I 
mightn't have been here ; Lint nobody 
came, and so, 'Here goes,' says J ; 're- 
ligion's no good,' and I went out and 
bought a razor and walked home and did 
it that night, and here I am ! 

" 'Oh, yes, the talk was good, hut it 
didn't touch me ; and so I've tried relig- 
ion, and I don't want any more here.' " 

My friend was quite unable to secure 
his attention to anything hut the needs 
of his body during the few remaining 
days. He paid the extreme penalty of 
the law in due conrtie. 

I do not think I cau recall a sadder 
scene than was presented to my mind as 
I listened to this tale of a last chance. 
That ignorant and lonely man, sitting in 
that Army barracks with the Testament 
in bis pocket and hatred in his heart, 
and yet the determination to get religion 
— by which, in his darkness and miserv, 
he meant THE SALVATIONISTS— a 
chance to deliver him from the catastro- 
phe he felt was coming. All day Suudav, 
"BUT NOTHING TOUCHED HIM." 
Monday night, Tuesday night, Wednes- 
day night— "BUT NOBODY CAME." 
Thursday — I wonder what that meeting 
was like on Thursday. Oh, I wonder if 
it was just a getting through ! Friday 
and Saturday, and then hope died in his 
sonl ; the tires of hell burnt up and 
blazed out in that mortal sin. 



I have little hesitation in saying that 
it (here had been proper lishing that 
week in that barracks that crime would 
not have been eonnuitied and that man 
would have been saved. 

PISHING IS JUST AS NECES- 
SARY, AND IMPORTANT, AND RA- 
TIONAL, AND PROPER IN A SAL- 
VATION ARMY MEETING AS SING- 
ING OR LIGHT. NEVER, OH, 
NEVER NEGLECT IT 1 

BRAMWELL BOOTH. 



A Mark for the Archers, 



The military students of Tung Chou, 
China, are said to be a conspicuous nuis- 
ance. They have a way of using the 
main streets of the city as convenient 
spots for practising archery, and citi- 
zens need to he constantly on the alert 
to avoid flights of arrows. People are 
often struck by arrows, and many are 
severely wounded through the arrogance 
and carelessness of these military arch- 
ers. 

Our own streets are full of hurtling 
arrows ; they fly from the saloon, the 
gambling hell, and the brothel. They 
come whirling from the liquor store, 
where the archer has a government li- 
cense to shoot whom he will. No man 
is safe from these flying arrows of evil 
unless ho is equipped with the full armor 
of the Lord.— Woman's Journal. 



Return unto God is the sinner's first 
duty. Refusal is destruction ; compli- 
ance is salvation. 

Words addressed to God need not be 
many, but they must be to the point, and 
wholly sincere. 
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Distorted Views* 



Hasty conclusions are unreliable, be- 
cause they are generally formed from 
insufficient evidence ; imagination or 
suspicion providing the greater parts of 
the missing facts. This is aptly illustrat- 
ed by an incident which I read some tinio 
ago in some book or paper. 
* 

"Early one morning," said the nar- 
rator, "I saw something moving on the 
mountainside— so strange-looking that I 
took it for a monster. 

"When I came nearer to it I found it 
was a man. 

"When I eamo nearer to him I found 
it was my brother." 
* 

It happens daily that men judge each 
other by an unguarded remark made 
among' exceptional ■circumstances'; by a 
hasty , word spoken under provocation ; 



by a sharp sentence uttered when ex- 
ceedingly irritated. They put the worst 
construction on the worst exhibition of 
a man's weakest actions and thoughtless 
words. Judgment and criticism are quick- 
ly pronounced, and being quickly repeat- 
ed by others, reach the ear of the 
criticized with increased capacity to hurt 
and wound ; misunderstanding' follows 
the effects of which are hardly ever en- 
tirely erased, and, alas ! not infrequent- 
ly result in life-long estrangements. 
* 

If we would refrain from forming 
conclusive opinions with the rapidity of 
lightning's flash-or, at. least, not give 
expression to them— until we have had 
more aud closer contact with the subject 
of our judgment, we would often find 
that their faults which looked so mon- 
strous to us in the exaggerating mist of 
superficial 'acquaintance, are after all 
only those common to all mankind, and 
a still closer and more patient examina- 
tion will often prove that we are possess- 
ed of like fanlts. 

* 

Let us beware of the bad habit of 
spending so much time upon the judg- 
ment of others' character that we 'have 
no time left to learn to know our own. 
The best way to improve others is to 
improve ourselves, and the royal road to 
self-improvement is to keep onr ideal : 
constantly in view— or, to put it in the 
plain language of the Bible, "Looking 
unto .Tosus, the Author and Finisher of 
our faith;" - 






The Chariot Lowered 

And Comrade Ellett, of Triton, 
Stepped In. 



Another gap has been made in the 
ranks of the Army at Triton. Comrade 
David Ellett has gone from the battle- 
field below to the soldier's reward above. 
Three years ago he gave his heart to 
God, joined as a. soldier, and fought well 
until his death. 

He was one of those who are willing 
to endure hardness for Jesus' sake, and 
was always at his post, when possible. 
He had the continual assurance that God 
was pleased with bis life. A few months 
ago he was taken very ill, and it soon 
became apparent to all that the dread 
disease, consumption, had taken hold of 
a not very strong frame. He found the 
good of Salvation during his long illness. 
On May 4th the chariot lowered, and our 
comrade stopped in. his last words being, 
" Jesus, precious Jesus 1" 

M. TAYLOR, Captain. 



On an Old Battle Ground. 



THE FINANCIAL SECRETARY AT NEWMARKET. 



Thirteen years ago Major Collier was 
Lieutenant at Newmarket, and was 
therefore delighted to get back to the old 
battleground for a week-end. The first 
engagement was in the open-air on Sat- 
urday night, with a good crowd present, 
and a beautiful, interesting meeting in- 
side. 

A number of comrades gathered for 
knee-drill, amongst whom was our old 
and tried friend and Auxiliary, Brother 
Thibideau, of Aurora, who had -walked 
eight miles to be present at this and 
■the otMr meetings. Many younger peo- 
ple would not attempt this. 

The holiness meeting was a soul-lifter. 
The Major spoke on the words, "Con- 
sider thy ways." Much blessing was 
received. 

To all appearances the rain would spoil 
the afternoon meeting, but the crowd 
came and we had an enjoyable time, 
Auxiliaries Oliver and Thibideau took 
part, also some of the old friends of 13 
years ago gave testimony to God's keep- 
ing power, and best of all, one sought 
the source of all happiness, and just as 
she rose to her feet to testify the sun 
broke through the clouds and the rain 
ceased. 

A good crowd attended the night meet- 
ing. God's presence was felt, and a 
young man who had his log broken, and 
was only ahle to get to the meeting by 
the aid of his crutches was soon crying, 
in his seat, to God for salvation. In a 
few minutes another, a backslider, with 
a broken heart, was at the penitent 
form. 

Newmarket is in good shape. The 
soldiers are on fire for God. The re- 
cent visit of the Commissioner did much 
to inspire them. The whole town is stir- 
red, and Miss Booth's meetings are the 
talk of the place, and all are anxious for 
her to return , and giye them another 
meeting. God bless Newmarket.— T. I-I. 
G. 

TEMPLE DOINGS. 

We have just had another blessed 
week-end. Knee-drill, best yet. "Holi- 
ness meeting, three came forward and 
were set at liberty. Afternoon open-air, 
•we had n' splendid time; collection best 
for weeks. Father Crozier, from Ox- 
bridge (a veteran over 90 years old, aud 
a Salvationist over 14), was with us 
He is one of the old-time fighters. At 
night was the climax. A nice crowd 
present. Pour souls wore found seeking 
Christ in the red-hot prayer meeting. 
Sister Gibson's singing was deeply ap- 
preciated. Staff-Capt. Manton related 
some of the early-day happenings. One 
man: gave a ifo bill in the collection. We 
are still fighting on in spite of the hot 
weather. Soldiers turning out well, and 
everything seems to be advancing grand- 
ly: War Crys going well,— Walter Pea- 
cock. 
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A Visit from the P. O. 

PORT HOPE.— Tuesday night we 
had n visit from Major Hargravo, our 
new Provincial 081 cor. God bless the 
Major ! Capt. Stainforth and Lieut Me- 
Farlane, of Cobonrg, also with us and 
rendered n. duet very nicely. The Major 
spoke of how the dear old Army was 
progressing in other places as well as in 
our own town. His talk was much en- 
joyed and we all say, "Come again, Ma- 
jor." One soul since last report. — Annie, 
Cor. 

BEAR RIVER.— Praise the clear Lord 
this morning. We are keeping ourselves 
in the love of God, looking for the mercy 
of the Lord .Testis Christ unto eternal 
life. We are down flat-footed on the 
devil. 'Tis true he was once our master, 
and we his willing tools, but by the pow- 
er of our conquering Christ we have 
gotten the victory, and we mean to be 
faithful to the trust. We mean to push 
the war right into the enemy's country. 
We are watchmen on the walls of Zion. 
We are meeting with success. Souls are 
coining to God for His fulness. ■ Three 
came forward yesterday. We are going 
to see the Bleeding Lamb. — Sec. Morine, 
Cor. 

No Officers for Twelve Months. 

WALKERTON.— Good news for the 
War Cry readers this week from the S. 
A. soldiers of Walkerton. "What have 
yon been doing for twelve months with- 
out ollicers ?" Well, we have not been 
sleeping. We have had it hard, but find 
our collage meetings have proved a 
grand success. My boiu'e has been our 
barracks for the last six months. Souls 
are getting saved. Since the 20th of May 
seven precious souls have been washed in 
the Blood of Jesus. Two.of them came 
to Jesus last. Sunday night:. With the 
assistance of my. elder daughter, I have 
started a Junior work. My dear little 
Effio, only 12 years of age, is one of the 
seven saved. May the holy war go on. 
To God be the glory— Sergt.-Major Mrs. 
White. 

ST. GEORGE'S, Ber — Victory again!' 
Four souls at the Mercy Seat. The 
weather is hot, and the war against sin 
is hotter. A lot deeply convicted of 
their sins. Comrades all in good fighting 
order, and we are all looking fpr the 
victory. Every week our War Crys are 
sold out.— R. S., CO. 

Wedding Chimes. 
PETERBORO— No, we never, never, 
never will give in. We don't feel a bit 
like giving in at Peterboro. God is 
blessing us in every way, and best of it 
all is, we are seeing precious souls at 
the feet of Jesus. Praise God ! We 
have had a big time in the way of a 
Hallelujah Wedding. Pull account later. 
—Cadet May Lang. 

HAMPTON, N. B — Good meetings all 
week. The Children's Jubilee, was a 
grand success. Although there was a 
thunderstorm and a steady downpour of 
rain, we had a good crowd. Proceeds, 
$10. The children did excellently and the 
people are anxious it should be repeated. 
One brother, under the influence of li- 
quor, came to the penitent form and gave 
the Ensign his pipe, and proved to the 
surprise of many that God has power on 
earth to save sinners. All the 'converts 
seem to be filled with the Spirit of Christ. 
Sunday was a day of blessing. At 
evening barracks packed to the doors. 
Glory ! The saved Roman Catholic gave 
a glowing testimony. — Thos. Riley. 

The Peterboro Bicycle Bricade. 

MTLLBROOK.— Tuesday we were 
favored by a visit from the Peterboro 
friends, on bicycles, led by Adjt. Aiken- 
head and Capt. Susie French. Ex-Capt. 
Mendel Green, Bandmaster of Peterboro 
corps, sang, "Prom the General down to 
me," while J. S. S.-M. Brahrtd gave a 
short address on, "How to be happy," 
also Capt French and Bro. Harry ■Ed- 
monson (or Little Harry) gave us a few 
u.f their famous duets, ^lich a Mi'llbrpok 

■ v 



audience knows how to eujoy. At 4 a.i... 
next morning our Peterboro braves left 
town, but before mounting their wheels, 
they woke the quiet slumbers of some of 
our peaceful citizens by blowing brass 
horns. Our seven o'clock knee-drills are 
increasing. One sister has a record of 
her own : First Sunday she brought 
one with her, the next she brought two, 
and now she is believing for the third. 
■Sunday night one of our Juniors stepped 
out boldly to the front for salvation. — 
Albert. 

LETHBRIDGE, N. W. T— We nre 
still pressing on. The open-airs are the 
chief attraction of the "publican" as well 
as the sinner. During the past, week 
we welcomed Bro. Nelson, of Virden 
corps, who has come to take up his 
residence here. He is a faithful worker, 
and we accord him a hearty wel- 
come. We hare gained another victory 
over the devil, by the return of two 
brothers, who could not find any satis- 
faction in the pleasures of the world. 
We hope to report more, after the visit 
of Ensign Perry and the celebration of 
our 1st Anniversary, on July 8, 0, 10.— 
Bert Reynolds, Reg. Cor. 



i SE3SHone9t Abe Again. 

BARRIE.— We are haying a desperate 
battle with His Satanic Majesty. The 
best of all is, God is with us. Captain 
and Mrs. Wiseman have bid us adieu and 
taken their departure for the U. S. A. 
Dear Father Wingnto's life is fast ebb- 
ing away. Ere this is in print his 
sun will have set. Several of the com- 
rades, assisted by the Secretary, wont 
to his humble abode and sang and play- 
ed and prayed. Adjt. Cameron spent 
the week-end at Collingwood; returned 
home with good news— two souls saved. 
The sisters' meeting on Thursday was a 
grand affair: not a man's voice was to 
be heard. Sister Fisher acted as chair- 
man, and right well did she do her part. 
Sister A. Lane had « most beautiful 
program arranged for the meeting. Fa- 
ther Miles came 15 miles to be present ; 
he was not disappointed. Sunday, a 
blessed day. At. night one soul came to 
Jesus. — Honest Abe. 

NANAIMO, B. G— Although reports 
from here are few, we are still lighting 
on. Ensign Cummins spent a week here 
in the interests of the Social work and 
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St, Catharines Famous War Cry Brigade. 

We. know of few corps where the War Cry selling is so systematically dealt 
with and so faithfully continued, summer and winter. Great credit is due to 
Publication Sergeant-Major Bead and his devoted boomers. 



GRAVENHURST.— Red-hot, old-time 
salvation meeting Monday night, aud two 
souls at the Mercy Seat. .Wound up 
with a hallelujah dance. Thursday night 
at the West and three Juniors came to 
the Children's Friend. Friday night 
paid a farewell visit to our dear com- 
rades at Sparrow Lake. In spite of the 
weather we are marching on, and Grav- 
onhurst warriors know how to fight.— J. 
M. MoCami, Capt. 

Money to Boot I 

INGERSOLL— In heat or cold, in sun- 
shine or storm, our brave battalions 
battle on just the same. Over the river 
we go on week-nights for open-airs. "Go 
into' the highways," holds good to-day. 
Many who have never stepped into our 
barracks listen to us in the open-air. 
Capt. Burton reports Crys all sold, with 
money to boot. Good ! Commissioner's 
coming visit now the topic of the day.— 
Reg. Cor. 

VICTORIA, B. C— Real good meet- 
ings, everybody doing their best for the 
Kingdom. Adjt. Milner off to Nauaimo 
for week-end. Capt. Gooding and Cadet 
Porter in charge, assisted by Captain 
Juhlin, from the Shelter. Splendid 

meeting Sunday night and four souls — 
M. L. 



helped us to roll the chariot on. Adjt. 
Milner, D. O., gave us a week-end. We 
enjoyed her visit. Bro. Alec Cameron, 
after fighting faithfully with us for 
some months, has bade us farewell. We 
will miss him as he „s a Blood-and-Fire 
reliable Salvationist.— Bro. Remirol. 

BARKE, Vt.— I thought I would not 
report this week, as there was not any 
souls saved, but the comrades over the 
battlefield might think we were having 
a vacation. It's not so, comrades, we 
are storming the strongholds of sin, hav- 
ing hard fighting but God is with us. 
Good meetings and good crowds. Look 
out for next report.--Zaccb.eus. 

HUNTSVILLE.-Week-end in Hmits- 
ville, with Capt. White fnrewelling, was 
a big success. Crowded meetings, liberal 
response financially, and God's unbound- 
ed blessings resting on all that was done. 
The Reeve of the town, Mr. Wright, spoke 
on the work of the Army, and his sym- 
pathy with the work done, and advised 
the soldiers to stick to tiieir guns, as 
they wonld he looked at nnd expected to 
do whoever came to take charge. Wound 
up at night with a crowded meeting, with, 
six converts enrolled and a joyful singing 
of "I'll be true to the Yellow, Red and 
Blue."— J, Hoile, Sergt. -Major. 
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The Lt. -Colonel in P. E. I. 

Our special war correspondent being 
away, it devolves on me to send a report 
of Lieut-Colonel Margetts' meetings in 
Chiirlottetowu. We had been looking 
forward with great expectancy to his 
visit, and were not disappointed. On 
Monday night the Colonel spoke on the 
"Pool of Bethesda," and handled his 
subject well. His singing, too, was very 
impressive, and such was the power of 
the Holy Spirit, in the meeting that 17 
backsliders rose and stood as a testimony 
that when they were serving God they 
proved that it was the best and the hap- 
piest life. Two wanderers came forward 
and sought pardon. Last night the 
Colonel dedicated Ensign and Mrs, Mil- 
ler's little P. E. Islander, born 24th of 
May, and named him James Victor. Our 
little native looked very sweet and be- 
haved admirably. The Lieut-Colonel 
spoke from the words, "Be sure your sins 
will find you out." God spoke loudly 
to many hearts. None yielded then but 
we look fofresnlts in the near future — 
F. M. E. 

EDMONTON.— Ensign Perry has been 
with us. He has been made! in God's 
hands, an inspiration and blessing to us 
all. At. the meeting on Sunday night 
God's presence was felt by many, and 
four souls came to God— Alice Fearer, 
Oapt. 

OTTAWA. — Sunday evening crowning 
meeting of the day. Three souls down at 
Jesus' feet ; two souls received witness 
of God's acceptance, while something 
hindered the other coming out so clear 
We still pray God to help him. During 
past week one soul, making four to,- the 
week, for which we praise God— Sergt. 
French. 

The Ensign SIng-s French, 
CAMPBELLTON. N. B.-Ensign Gra- 
ham, the District Officer, with us for 
week-end and Monday night. Her fare- 
well tour. Our boys in the audience 
weren't behind in "pulling out" the En- 
sign's travelling. It was onlv to ask 
God bless them ! Sunday liight two 
young men raised (heir hands to be 
prayed for, Monday night the Ensign, 
who is a lovely singer, both in French 
and English, sang some of her French 
solos, others sang Hindoo, etc. The ice 
cream social at the close..., jya s . .tuvstty . 
good financially. The fight is stTTl a" little 
hard spiritually, but we feel encouraged' 
to go on. We have another good re- 
cruit added to our ranks.— Capt. and 
Mrs. Thompson. 

PARRY SOTIND.~-We are glad to say 
that God is pouring out His Spirit here. 
Since Capt and Mrs. Hanna came to our 
midst there have been two converted. 
We are believing that there will be a big 
smash. When the devil begins to rage 
around, it is a sure sign that the Spirit 
of God is working.— Reg. Cor. 

YORKVILLE.-We are glad to say 
that God is with ns. Had a good week- 
. end. The hearts of the people were 
touched. We closed Sunday night with 
our hearts running over with joy over 
seeing three souls kneeling at the foot 
of the Cross.— Lieut. F. Wadge. 

Gave One, Received Five. 

VANCOUVER, B. C.-We are still in 
lighting trim. This past week has been 
a week of giving and receiving. We said 
good-bye to one of our soldiers, who has 
given himself to God to right as an offi- 
cer. ' He received his commission as 
Lieutenant, fa re welled and took his de- 
parture. May God's richest blessing go 
with him; and then in return for the 
one we gave we have enrolled five sol- 
diers from other corps. From the East 
and from the West, from the North and 
from the South, do they come to Van- 
couver to fight for their God. We have 
had some beautiful meetings through the 
past week, although we can only rejoice 
over one soul coming to God. — Norman, 
Reg. Cor. 

TILSONBURG, Ont.— We can report 
victory. Three souls have been brought 
to Jesus. We are having wonderful 
times, We have had an ice cream social, 
which was a grand success. Barracks 
crowded. Speeches from prominent men 
of the town. Everybody enjoyed them- 
selves. Ensign and Capt. Green visited 
ns again. Our social brought hi $1.8. 
Praise God. — Lieut. Yeomans, for Capt. 
Hollett 

MT. VERNON.— We are marching on 
to victory. We are determined to pull 
down hell's kingdom and build up the 
Heavenly Kingdom. Sunday night one 
precious soul sought and found the 
Saviour, and testified that Jesus had 
pardoned her sins. — Lieut. Jones, for 
Capt. Brown. 
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Qffloers' Council at Butte— The Chancollor's 

TourThrough Montana— Good Gatah at 

Dillon — Colonel Sowton's Visit 

to Spokane and Helena, 



The meetings and councils at Butte, 
conducted by the Brigadier and Chancel- 
lor, were sue- 






cessful in ev- 
ery respect, 
the doors at 
each public 
meeting, by a 
thoron g h 1 y - 
a p p r eciative 
crowd, who 
knows how to 
enjoy a good 
thing. The 
spiritual tone 
was good right, 
through, and 
some visible results were seen. The 
councils also were well attended by the 
officers of Montana. 

* * * Hi 

Stal'f-Cnpt. Gage's visit to Missoulii, 
Anaconda, Dillon, Helena, Great Falls, 
and Belt has been of much blessing. 
Soino good rousing meetings were con- 
ducted by the Staff-Captain and some 
souls saved, as well ns the officers and 
soldiers have been cheered and encour- 
aged in the fight. 

* * * * 

Capt. Bailey, and Lieut. Floyd are 
doing good work at Missoula ; soldiers 
and citizens are anxious for them to re- 
main another term. Ensign May and 
Lieut. Long are moving things at Dillon 
and souls are being saved. One man 
who has been a great drunkard, and had 
not been sober for three weeks has 
found deliverance at the Cross, and is 
now on the street corner ench night in- 
viting his old chums to come to Christ 
also. 

* * * * 

Rev. Mr, Tongue, the Presbyterian 
minister of South Butte, is a thorough 
Christian and a practical friend of the 
Army. He was present and took part 
in nearly all the meetings and open-airs 
JiehMarteeity in connection with the. 



couneiTsTBlT the request of the Briga- 
dier, he spent a few hours with us in 
council, and gave some good sound advice 
to all. 

* * * * 

Colonel Sawten, who is in command of 
the Scandinavian work in America, has 
just conducted very smccesssful meetings 
at Spokane and Helena, being on Ms 
way from the coast to New York. The 
Scandinavians turned out in crowds, and 
the Colonel was greeted with a full house 
at each place. His address in the Swed- 
ish language was much enjoyed by the 
crowds. One lady said it was like a 
message from home. The Swedish 
Church choir was present at each place 
and rendered some very beautiful selec- 
tions. The Colonel will receive a hearty 
welcome shonld lie ever return. to these 
corps again. 

* * * '. * 

Adjt. and Mrs. Hay deserve much 
credit for the new barracks and quarters, 
nicely cleaned and painted, which they 
have seenred and just moved iiito. To 
obtain this building was a good hit, and 
no doubt now the good work will roll 
on faster than ever. The Adjutant also 
deserves a pat on the back for the beau- 
tiful J. S. corps he has in good working 
order, arid so well organized. This is 
only a sample Of what can be done if we 
are interested in the children. . 

* * * * 

Adjt, Edgecombe is determined to 
move things at Helena ,and is working 
hard to this end. The meetings are be- 
ing well attended each, night , and the 
prospects are bright for a good work be- 
ing done. Capt. Shoard, of Great Falls, 
is also pushing ahead with . might and 
mainland is doing his best to -keep the 
interest up and get souls saved, through - 
the hot summer months. 

,'# * > ' '.*". 

The Brigadier is developing into quite 
a preacher., His address on, Sunday night, 
at the special meeting in Butte, based on 
the words, "What think ye. of Christ '■■?" . 
was listened to with 'much. .'■interest 'and . 
profit by all present. It would he, well 
for some officers to take the Brigadier's 
advice, given in the council, and try :to 
improve their platform ability,: : We are 
living in an age of advance; -and /the 
Salvation Army must keep. pace. : , - -; 

Kalispel also, has had a visit from 
StafE-Oapt. Gage, and although Of late 
the fight has been very hard, on account 
of an Achan in the camp, yet the meet- 



ings were well attended and enjoyed by 
all. Capt. and Lieut. Ziebnrth has had 
a hard light, but God has given them the 
victory, and they have come through 
with flying colors. 



NEEPAWA, Man.— We are still going 
ahead. God is giving us victory right 
along the line. Good meetings, good 
collections, nnd interest increasing, and 
best of all souls are coming to the Cross. 
Sunday night one dear brother volunteer- 
ed out and got perfect victory. — Lizzie 
Buason, Lieut. 

REVELSTOKE, B. O— We are still 
marching forward in this place, waving 
onr banner and carrying the message of 
a free and full salvation from sin to 
those who are still in darkness. God 
is with ns and is helping us. Since last 
report several have left the ranks of 
Satan and are now living for God.— Capt. 
Fisher. 

ARNPRIOR.- Praise God we are still 
alive. After four weeks' rest we feel 
quite refreshed and ready for a hand-to- 
hand fight with the devil. Wo wore 
very pleased to have Capt. Owen, of 
Sunbury with ns for a few days. His 
visit was a real help and blessing. Sun- 
day we had the joy of seeing three souls 
seek salvation. Hallelujah !— E. Magce, 
Capt. 

ST. JOHN III. is growing in favor 
with the people more and more every 
day. Onr Captain is a man who is full 
of love for the sinner. We have large 
crowds at our meetings, and many people 
are convicted of their sins. On Sunday 
we went out to Rockwood Park, and we 
had one of the greatest meetings in the 
open-air that ever was conducted here. 
There was a great mass of people pres- 
ent and our Captain held them spell- 
bound. We have been hearing reports 
of this meeting from many people. We 
are searching for the lost sheep this week 
and we have been pleased by seeing four 
backsliders crying for pardon. We can 
report this week seven souls into the 
Kingdom. . Praise God for ever !— Cor. 
Wm. Marshall. 

Welcome, Major Hargrrave, 
COBOURG.— Monday we had a visit 
from Major Hargrave, , the new Provin- 
cial 1 Officer, also Ensign Staiger, Capt, 

"-'Vance and Sister- Brown, of -Port Hope, 
"That was a real good meeting." Sister 
Brown soloed, then the Major spoke on 
the Army work in different places, which 
was very interesting. He did not want 

, to do anything but what was right, so 
he kindly asked for a collection. He 
then called . on the "Curate," Captain 
Vance, also the "Bishop," Ensign Staig- 
er. Both spoke with much earnestness. 
Major then . took the Word of God and 
did some good straight firing into the 
enemy's ranks. . God bless Major Har- 
grave, and all say "Come again."— One 
who was there. 

BLENHEIM. — . What next ? Oh, 
glorious news ! Had Capt. and Mrs. 
Payton with us for week-end. Saturday 
night marched down to the Central Hotel 
with brass band, autoharps and accord- 
ion, where a good open-air was held for 
45 minutes, returning to the barracks 
where another lively meeting was held. 
Sunday, glorious day, good crowds, and 

. best of all two souls saved. Capt. Hunt- 
ingdon is a hustler for getting up special 

.meetings. Nine since taking charge.— - 
Ina Groom. . 



Comrade Joseph Troyef's 
Sudden Call, 



Promoted from a Gravel Pit in Brampton to a 
Mansion in Glory. 



Withont a moment's warning Joseph 
Troyer lost, his life on Wednesday, the 
21st ulto. On Saturday lie spent the 
evening in selling War Crys and visiting 
the saloons, when he talked to quite a 
few of his old comrades in sin, telling 
them of God's wonderful salvation. Sun- 
day he fought in all the meetings, and 
the night before his death he carried onr 
dear old Army colors in his last march 
through the busy streets of Brampton. 
On Wednesday, while busy earning his 
daily bread, in the grave! pit. he was. in 
an instant hurled under twenty or thirty 
tons of earth, and was found with his 
pick in his hand (crushed to almost a 
pnlp) by the workmen who disinterred 
him. Staff-Capt. Archibald conducted 
the funeral service, which was largely 
attended. The following extract from 
the Brantford press speaks will for our 
deceased comrade : 

"The deceased was 40 years of age, 
and leaves a wife and four children, un- 
provided for. A good-natured, happy-go- 
lucky fellow, he was known to everyone. 
He worked hard and maintained a cheer- 
ful spirit even under discourag : ng cir- 
cumstances. For some time he has been 
a member of the Salvation Army and 
regularly and faithfully att"iid"d t'te 
services. Great, sympathy is felt for the 
family. The fnneral took place this 
afternoon to Huttonville Cemetery." 

With His Pick in His Hand. 

And so he died. Joe Troyer's dead, 

Aud this his epitaph shall he 

And is. True there have been said 

Of him and his infirmities 

Less worthy words. These now forget, 

For his frailer self nnd sins 

Who now shall speak, since that at last 

With pick in hand and fearless word 

He went unto his sudden death ? 

His weaknesses and careless past 

Are crowned with triumph. He is dead, 

And died in honest toil — for bread. 

The Lord, Whose watch is in His hand, 

..Had. set the, time. for Joe. Redeemed. 

From Satan power with diligence 
He wrought, and to his work each day 
He went with sunshine in his face. 
Poor Joe ! His words, though oft un- 
couth 
And rough, and such as make men laugh, 
Were true, and were designed to help 
A weaker faith — to aid a mate 
In righteous ways. A guileless man, 
A simple one, and falling oft himself 
When resurrection power was his, 
He showed the quality of Christ, 
The Friend of men, by searching out 
His erring comrades, under sway 
Of evil appetite for drink. 
If only all saved men were so ! 
* * * * 

And those there are, more gently reared 
And well supplied with daily bread 
And raiment soft and shelter fit, 
Well taught, of whom one cannot say 
When death o'ertakes their favored lot, 
"They died with pick in hand." 



"The lowest ebb is the turn of the 
tide." 
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WOMEN'S SOCIAL SECRETARY AT THE 
MOTHER CORPS. 



Mrs. Read led an interesting and im- 
pressive meeting at old No. I. corps Sun- 
day night. 

It was a special dedication service and 
a good crowd was present. Mrs. Read 
spoke on "Responsibility of Parents," 
and also gave an address on Romans v. 
(i, on the subject, " The Purpose of 
Christ's Life and Death." 

Major Stewart and other comrades 
also were present, and the Major gave a 
short address. 

It was a time of real blessing to all, 
and Mrs. Read and her assistants were 
given a cordial invitation to return at an 
early date. 







THE CHURCH OF ST. MARK, VENICE. 



LIEUT. FUDGE, North Head, 

Formerly of H. M. S. Cordelia. 

TILT COVE, Nfld.— Officers said good- 
bye on Sunday, May 28th. While in our 
midst God blessed them, not in great 
revivals, but in the small things. Since 
the officers, left the devil has tried in . 
maiiy ways .to- discourage us, but in 
spite of-all -thif/-we -have -had thevictory. 
Sunday night God gave ns one soul. 
Friday night one poor backslider came 
back again.' When the meeting was over 
someone had the side out of their boot. 
It was a wonderful time !— F. J. L., 
S.-M. 

God Bless the Lieut -Colonel. 

NEW GLASGOW, N. S.-Truly Col 
Margetts' visit here was the right' thing 
in the right place. Although the Colonel 
was somewhat wearied after his trip 
from Newfoundland, yet he did not give 
in to his feelings, but like a true hero 
rose up to the opportunity before him. 
Friday night was spent at Wcstville, and 
a good time was enjoyed. Saturdny 
night the Colonel's talk on "Battlefield 
stories," was an inspiration to all, and 
just prepared our hearts for the Sunday's 
fight. 25 turned out to knee-drill, and 
got Well blessed for their coming. The 
morning holiness meeting was a time of 
heart-searching. The afternoon and 
night were powerful and profitable meet- 
ings. God used the Colonel to awaken 
conviction in many sleepy hearts, and one 
sought the. pardon of her sins. No doubt 
many more will soon follow her example. 
We all pray God to bless the Colonel 
and bring him back soon again.— W. H. 
Byers, Adjt. 

No End of Good Things 
GLACE BAY, C. B.— Since last report 
we have been cheered on our way by a 
few specials who have given us a meet- 
JEf- First we might mention Captain 
Hickey, who is home from Bermuda for 
a short rest. She will form the subject 
of an interesting report for your columns 
in the near future. (The report is in — 
Ed.) Last week we had Lieut.-Colonel 
Margetts, with our new D. O., Adjt. 
McGee. Owing to a "marriage in Cana." 
and also the very wet weather, our 
crowd was exceptionally small, but the 
next, time our D. 0. comes we will do 
the right thing by him. The Lieut.- 
Colonel lectured on "Good-bye, Fear," 
which -proved a blessing. This week we 
have Sergt.-Major McVicar, from Bos- 
ton, ;alsp Ensign Andrews, T. F. S., who 
showed, the "Life of Mrs. Booth." On 
Sunday we /had Bro. Hugh McMulleu, 
from Dominion, who always cheers ns ou 
with his up-to-date testimony, and doesn't 
forget. to help the collection. God bless 
him ! Sunday afternoon one young man 
found the Saviour, and made tip his mind 
to follow God. Sergt.-Major. 
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MY MAIDEN TOUR 

As Chancellor in the C. 0. P. 



By MAJOR TURNER. 

Yesterday, to-day, foraimr,'] „ .- 
Jesus is the same : \ r ;*"**■{', -'* 

Ire //mi/ enanye, but Jesus never, 
irlvfi/ 10 HtS name. 

The above chorus seems to have broken 
in upon my soul with a greater degree 
oi meaning than ever since my return 
to this old battle-ground. How grand 
to know that the above statement is so 
true, and that the light of His presence 
will ever illuminate oar path, even to the 
end of time. 

" I would like you to take 
in the Northern Section of our 
Province," said Brigadier Gaskin 
a few days after our arrival at the 
Hub, and plans were immediately set in 
motion to visit a number of corps in the 
outlying districts. 

c * * * 

BRAMPTON was the first stopping- 
place after leaving the city. Here we 
found Oupt. Mitchell and Lieut. Cooper, 
the new officers, full of eager expectation 
for a good time. A iiice crowd listened 
to us in the open-air and also inside ; 
we received a hearty welcome from the 
comrades present. God came near our 
souls to bless. A few faithful friends 
of the Army came out to greet us also. ■ 

* * * * 
ORANGE VILLE — Here I had the 

pleasure of billetting with Bro. and Sister 
McKiin, with whom I got acquainted 
ten years ago, when stationed as P. O. 
in this town. I was delighted to find 
them still true friends of our cause. An- 
other old stand-by I met in the person of 
Oliver Carpenter, who has been faithful 
for many years, and has practically 
fought alone all these years. 

We do not, however, know just what 
the value of our faithfulness means to 
the world. Only a few days ago a 
minister called in the office and asked 
me if I could secure for him that song, 
"All my heart I give Thee," stating that 
years ago he heard a Lieutenant sing 
the same in a little struggling place, 
Noi'th-of Toronto,.,. and ...,a1;. _tha... time .he- 
was undecided as to whether he . would 
work for the Master, or seek a path 
that would lead to money-making and 
ease. The earnest singing of the Lieu- 
tenant in the open-air of the above chorus 
for several successive nights (with a 
voice, by the way, that was more dis- 
cord than harmony) helped turn to a 
decision, and now for several years he 
has been successful in the vineyard of 
the Master. Doubtless this fact may 
never be known to the Lieutenant, but 
the angels have had a record of the 
same, and when rewards are given out 
the matter will possibly come up again. 

The night meeting, for sundry reasons, 
was poorly attended, but the outcome re- 
sulted in four Juniors coming to the 
Mercy Seat. . I expect to hear of these 
Juniors again. 

* •• * * * 

OWEN SOUND was my stopping- 
place for the week-end. What chauges 
have taken place here since I was in 
command, nine years ago. Many of the 
soldiers have moved away, some have 
been transplanted to heaven, and some 
alas ! have passed away without hope. 

Among the old stand-bys are Sergt.- 
Major and Mrs. McMillan and Sergts. 
Redfurn and Williams. "You are still 
sticking to it," I said to Sergt. Williams. 
'Where else would I go ?" he replied, "I 
find no better place in which to work for 
God." 

I was extremely sorry to find Capt. 
Creamer sick in bed, having been laid 
up for several weeks. Dr. Dow has been 
very faithful in looking after the Cap- 
tain, and assured me that he would see 
that she had the best treatment possible. 

Our meetings were fairly well attended 
and one soul came to the Master in the 
Sunday's meetings. A feature of the 
Sunday afternoon meeting was the dedi- 
cation of Bro. and Sister McMillan's 
little boy to God and the Salvation War.. 
Bro. Miller is still a good friend and a, 
faithful knee-drill attendant, as of yore, 

* * * * 

CHESLEY — Here we found a nice 
little band of soldiers who have a deep*, 
love for God and the Salvation Army. I 
enjoyed our meeting very much, dedi- 
cated the infant child of Bro. and; Sister 
Jeffery to God, and enrolled two. com- 
rades beneath the Flag of the! Fiery- 
Star. 

A splendid soldiers' meeting was held 1 , 
at the close of the prayer meeting, ana*: 
we separated feeling that the night had; 
been a very profitable one in every way- 



Returning to Owen Sound, we had the 
pleasure of doing another meeting there, 
while waiting for a boat to take us on to 
our nest appointment. 

* ill :Il * 

I spent five days on the MANITOU- 
LIN ISLAND, and enjoyed my slay 
there very much. 

I was given a warm welcome by the 
officers, Capt. Gamnmge and Lieut. Hus- 
kinson, and also met Ensign Burrows, 
who was just completing his visit in the 
interests of the G. B. M. 

Lieut. Huskinson, in one of my meet- 
ings ten years ago, as a Junior, gave her 
heart to God, and has from that time 
gone forth as a Salvationist. 

Our first meeting on the Island was at 
Little Current. A real nice reception 
was held, and one sister came to the 
Mercy Seat. The next meeting was put 
in at Sheguiandah, seven miles from the 
Current. In this place our comrades 
have a building of their own. A nice 
crowd greeted us and the meeting was a 
good live affair, when all were blessed. A 
short soldiers' meeting after the public 
meeting was, we are told, a great bless- 
ing to the soldiers who were present. 

Friday night fouud us on our way to 
Hanora, 14 miles out in another direc- 
tion, where we hold forth at the school 
house to a very attentive audieuce. Mr. 
Phenix, the school teacher, takes a great 
interest in our work In this place, and 
there are many others who are warm 
friends. The 14 miles' drive home after 
the meeting was a memorable one, for 
between the mosquitoes aud the bad 
roads, matters became exceedingly in- 
teresting. The Sunday morning meeting 
at the Current was tor the Juniors. Six 
children came to the Master asking for- 
giveness. Our afternoon meeting was 
spent with the Indians on the Reserve. 
Considerable has been said about these 
Indians in the War Cry from time to 
time, so that I need not dwell upon them 
at length. 

The Reserve is situated about 4 miles 
from the town of Little Current. It has 
an area of 2,241 acres. The land is good 
and is the main resource of the Reserve. 
The Indians also find employment in 
getting out timber, loading vessels, in 
sugar-making, and in berry picking. 

These Indians belong to the Ojibway 
and Ottawa tribes, and arc a hard-work- 
ing-and . ■thrifty- lot. Most of them have 
good dwelling houses and barns, which 
compare favorably with those of the 
whites. 

They have a barracks built for them- 
selves which is kept beautifully clean in 
every particular. A packed building 
greeted us on our arrival and a splendid 
meeting was held. 

Bro. John Esquimaux acted as our in- 
terpreter, and the outcome of the meet- 
ing was four at the Mercy Seat, among 
them a dear old Indian who, they said, 
was over 100 years of age. 

Our last meeting on the Island was 
held in Mr. Taylor's hall, kindly loaned 
for the occasion, and was a good wind-up 
to the series of meetings that we had. 

Capt. Gammage and Lieut. Huskiuson 
have fought a brave fight in this circle 
and are leaving for another appointment 
with the satisfactiov« of knowing that 
many sinners have come to God as the 
outcome of their labors. 

(To be continued.) 



Whereabouts of Financial Specials. 

ADJT. WISEMAN. 

Toronto, Thursday, July 6, to Wednes- 
day, July 12. 

ENSIGN CUMMINS. 

Vancouver, Thursday, July 6, to Wednes- 
day, July 12. 

ENSIGN OTTAW AY. : 

Winnipeg, Thursday, July 6, to Wednes- 
' day, July 12, 

ENSIGN COLLIER. 
'Glenwood, Thursday, July 6. 
^Leamington, Fri., Sat. and Sun., July 7, 

8, 9. "" 
Amherstburg, Monday, July 10. 
Windsor, Tues. and Wed., July 11, 12. 

ENSIGN PARKER. 
'St. Albans, Thursday, July 6. 

ENSIGN ANDREWS. 
:Sackville, Thursday, July G. 
Dorchested, Friday, July 7. 
Moncton, Sat. and Sun., July 8, 9. 
'Richibucto, Monday, July 10. 
Carnpbellton, Wednesday, July 12. 

ENSIGN BURROWS. 
•Orange ville, Thursday, July 6. 
JBrampton, Fri., Sat. and Sun., July 7, 
8, 9. 



■'Jill 

Victorious Nigger! 



THE DOWNFALL Of ARAtf ! 



(We have received the boomers' lists 
from London and Montreal, which were 
too late to be inserted under the usual 
heading. It will be noted that at last 
Arab has fallen from first place, and 
Brigadier Gaskin's steed, NiggeV, comes 
in first with a total of 9(i boomers. 
Bravo, Nigger ! More next week. It 
should also be noted that the East On- 
tario list is exceptionally good this week.) 
<S> _ 

WEST ONTARIO PROVINCE, 

93 Hustlers. 

ENSIGN GAMBLE, Woodstock . . 175 

CAPT. CARR, Brantf ord 174 

SEC. McKENZIB, Listowell 140 

S.-M. MRS. ROCK, Chatham .... 140 

MRS. CAPT, McLEOD, Gait .... 131 

CAND. POSTER, Petrolia 103 

MRS. ADJT. HUGHES, Stratford 10S 

CAPT. CLARK, London 100 

LIEUT. HOCKIN Wallaceburg . . 1U0 

Mrs. Dr. Green, Ridgetown 9ii 

Sister D. Bond, Windham 95 

Lieut. Ringler, Petrolia 95 

Lieut. Pyfe, Clinton 85 

Lieut. Stickells, London . 78 

Mrs. Dickson, St. Thomas 75 

Lieut. Pickle, St. Thomas 75 

Cant. Copeman, Seal' orth 75 

Mrs. Adjt. Blackburn, Windsor 70 

Capt. Sitzer, Dresden 70 

Capt. Hoddinott, Strathroy 70 

Adjt. Blackburn, Windsor 65 

Capt. Coe, Sarnia 05 

Capt. Slote, Hespeler 05 

Lieut. Smith, Sarnia fiO 

Sergt. Mrs. Bateman, Stratford 57 

P. S. M. Smith, Guelpb 55 

Sister Schmidt, Guelph 55 

Capt. Burrows, Chatham 55 

Sergt. Brindley, Goderich 55 

Lieut. Horwood, Goderich 52 

Auntie Wright, Ingersoll 50 

Sister B. Erb, Berlin 50 

Capt. Haley, Bayfield 65 

Capt. Gibson, Goderich 42 

Mrs. Adjt. McHarg, Brantford ... 42 

Mrs. Grassick, Woodstock 41 

Sister Roubillard, Chatham 40 

Capt. Hoi lett, Tilsonburg '..40 

Capt. Heater, Clinton 4.0 

Sergt.-Major Dearling, Hespeler ... 40 

Sergt. Mrs. Wakefield, Forest ..... 36 

Bro. Benn, Wallaceburg 30 

Lieut. Beach, Ingersoll 35 

Capt. Jarvis, Thedford 35 

Sergt. Mrs. Graham, Thamesville . . 35 

Sergt.-Major Mrs. Scott, Guelph ... 32- 

Lieut. Thompson, Guelph 30 

Cand. Dennis, Guelph . . .■ 30 

Sergt. Palmer, London 30 

Capt. Rees, Norwich 30 

Lieut. Yeoman, Tilsonburg ....... 30 

Capt. Pynn, Palmerston 30 

Capt. McLeod, Gait 29 

Lieut. Harman, Guelph 2f) 

Sister H. Erb, Berlin 28 

Capt. Liston, Forest 28 

P. S. M. Virtue, Windsor 27 

Sister Brad well, Kings ville 25 

Sister Eva Simpson, Guelph ...... 25 

Capt. Freeman, Ridgetown ........ 25 

Lieut. E. Hart, Norwich ......... 25 

Sister Annie Coppins, St. Thomas . 25 

Sister McQueen, St. Thomas 25 

Bro. Christnor, Dresden 25 

Capt. McDonald, Drayton 25 

Mrs. Anderson, Watford . / 25 

Capt. Bonny, Watford . ., 25 

Mrs. Capt. Huntingdon, Blenheim . . 24 

P. S. M. Mrs. Noe, Ingersoll 24 

Sec. Mrs. Harris, London 24 

Sister Ryckman, Norwich 23 

Ensign McKenzie, Essex 23 

Gertie Cheeseman, London , . 22 

Adjt. McHarg, Brantford 21 

Sergt. Mrs. Butler, London 21 

Sec. Gifford, Simcoe .....;' 20 

Bro, Mnsgrave, Wroxeter 20 

Capt. Green, Simcoe 20 

Lieut. Hodgson, Paris 20 ' 

Capt. Crawford, Paris ........... 20 

Sister Strachan, Windsor 20 

Lieut. Crank, London 20 

Sister Butts, London 20 

Capt. Burton, Ingersoll 20 

Sergt. Levins, Ingersoll 20 

Sister F. Quick, Strathroy ........ 20 

Sister Melton, Strathroy ........... 20 

Lieut, Winter, Strathroy ......... , 20 

Sister Smith, Tilsonburg ..... 20 

Capt. Coy, Berlin — ..... .... .... . 20 

Bro. Ellis, Sarnia 20 

Mabel Wheeler, Hespeler ........ 20 

Sister McQuinn, Blenheim 20 



EAST ONTARIO PROVINCE. 

SO Hustlers. 

CAPT. LALONDE, St. Johnsbury. 190 

ADPT. GOODWIN, Ottawa ISO 

LIEUT. BROOKETS, Ottawa 127 
SISTER MRS. BARBER, Burling- 
ton joi 

CAPT. FRENCH, Peterboro ".'.'.'. '. Via 

S.-M. PERKINS, Barre 110 

LIEUT. SYMONDS, St. Albans ... 108 

SERGT. COMBA, Aruprior ..... 105 

SERGT. DUDLEY, Ottawa 100 

SISTER ,T BLOSS, Pembroke 100 

Lieut. Butcher, Cornwall 9?, 

Capt. Banks, Quebec , '. S3 

Sister Crosier, Montreal 1 82 

Capt. Crego, Trenton 80 

Lieut. Dawson, Newport 79 

Capt. Williams, St. Albans 78 

Capt. Connors, Belleville 75 

Capt. Huxtable, Brockville 75 

Lieut. Williams, Kentville 75 

Sergt. Thompson, Belleville 74 

Ensign Sims, Picton 70 

Ensign Hill, Belleville , 70 

Bro. Rogers, Montreal 1 70 

Lieut< Norman, Ganauoque 63 

Capt. Norman, Napanee OS 

Adjt. Ogilvie, Sherbrooke 07 

Capt. O'Neil, Morrisburg . 65 

Lieut. Hearnes, Burlington . 65 

Capt. Patten, Coaticooke 02 

Capt, Magee, Aruprior GO 

Capt, Mclntyre, Renfrew 60 

Bro. Phillips, Barre 54 

Capt, Wilson, Newport . ., 51 

Lieut. Woods, Napanee 51 

Lieut. Hickman, Prescott 50 

Sister Mrs. Stone, Lakefield 50 

Sergt. Richea, Montreal IV 50 

Bro. Shaver, Montreal 1 50 

Sister Ida Fulford, Brighton 50 

Lieut. Randall, Bloomfield 50 

Capt. Crego, Gananoquo 45 

Capt. Nyland, Odess,.i 54 

Capt. Brown, Perth 45 

Lieut. Liddell, Perth 45 

Capt. Green, Tweed 45 

Sergt. McEwan, Arnprio 45 

Capt. Sleeth, Prescott 48 

Capt. Bearchall, Deseronto 43 

Capt. Tuck, Millbrook 40 

Lieut. Yake, Millbrook 40 

Capt. 'Vance, Port Hope 3D 

Capt. Carter, Campbellford 35 

Capt. James, Montreal II 35 

Capt. Downey, Montreal II 35 

Sister Horn, Montreal 1,^, 35 

P. S. M. Mattice, Cornwall '.'. ". . 30 

J. S. S.-M. Thomson, Port Hope ... 30 

'Lieut. Burtch, Sherbrooke 30 

Sergt. Chillingsworth, Montreal IV. . 30 

Sister Mrs. Logie, Montreal 1 30 

Sister Darling, Port Hope 29 

Lieut. Ludlow, Pearceton 27 

Sister L. Phelps, Picton 25 

Lieut. Newell, Morrisburg 25 

Stafi-Capt. Burditt, Montreal 1 25 

Lieut. McFarlane, Cobourg 25 

Sister Smardon, Montreal I....... 24 

Bro. Sims, Barre 24 

Capt. Stainforth, Cobonrg 23 

Capt. Findlay, Deseronto 23 

Sister Lucy Hacker, Cornwall 20 

Sister Mrs. Frederick, Campbellford 20 

Adjt. Bradley, Cornwall 20 

'Bro, Hersey, Barre . 20 

Capt. Owens, Sunbury 20 

Mrs. Capt. Green, Tweed 20 

Ensign Yerex, Montreal III. ...... . 20 

Bro. Rutledge, Montreal I . 20 

Cadet Weir, Montreal 1 20 

Sister Mrs. Hippern, Montreal II... 20 

COLONEL JACOBS, 

Chief Secretary, 

will visit 

WINNIPEG, Saturday to Tuesday, July 
8 to '11.-... 

LETHBRIDGE, Thursday, July 13. 

NELSON, B. C, Sat. and Sun., July 15, 

16. , 
ROSSLAND, B. O., Monday, July 17. 
SPOKANE, Wash., Tues. and Wed.. 

July 18, 19. 
VICTORIA, B. C, Friday, July 21. 
VANCOUVER, B. C„ Sat. and Sun., 

July. 22, 23. 

MAJOR' TURNER'S APPOIHTMENTsT 

Fenelon Falls, Thursday, July 6. 
Kinmount, Friday, July .7. 
Lindsay, Sat. and Sun., July 8, 9. 
Omemee, Monday, July 10. 
Uxbridge, Tuesday, July 11, 
Lippincptt, Sunday, July 16. 
Aurora, Thursday, July 20. 
Newmarket, Friday, July 21. 
Bracebridge, Sat. and Sun., July 22, 23. 
Ahihic Harbor, Monday, July 24. 
Hun tsville, Tuesday, July 25. 
North Bay, ., Wednesday, July 26. 
Sudbury, Thursday to Sunday, July 27 

to 30. s 
Grayenhurst, Monday, July 31. 
Barrie, Tuesday, August 1. 
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THE WEEKLY WiSH-BP ! 



A Regular Klondike of Precious 
Boomers. 



WORTH FAR MOM THAN $16,000,000 



A FEW WONDERMENTS. 

I WONDER whether Major Pickering 
knows liuw much I depend on him in sus- 
taining my reputation V 

v 

I WONDER whether Major Southall 
thinks lie's the only toad iu the puddle '? 
(By the wiiy, things loot very favorable 
from a W. O. P. standpoint, neverthe- 
less.) 



I "WONDER whether Brigadier Gaskin 
will ever lay claim to that historic mod-, 
al V I WONDER whether he will trade 
Nigger for a more hopeful beast by pay- 
ing a certain sum to boot ? 


I WONDER whether Major Hargrave 
will he content to play third fiddle very 
long V I WONDER whether he will 
kick over the traces, nnd so forth ? 


I WONDER whether Brigadier Howell 
can still boast about the Pacific being 
able to give miles to any rival, and then 
get there first ? 

« v 
I WONDER how often Major Mc- 
Millan dreams about the North-West 
Province sending in the magnificent total 
°*^TT2CT^TOfeTS--nTrtr eclipsing everything? 
Oh ! I wonder V 


I WONDER what Brigadier Sharp 
wonld do if he only had a larger battle- 
ground ? I wonder whether the medal 
would adorn his long-tailed coat ? 

« 
I WONDER, ah ! I wonder, 

It makes me all perplexed, 
I wonder, ah ! I wonder 

Who'll get the medal next ? 

v v 

NOTES. 

Hamilton I. rises, not 75, but 00, and 

Hamilton II. takes 18 more than it used 

to. 

* 

"Watchman," of Sydney, C. B„ in- 
forms me that Mrs. Ensign Parsons 
sold 96 Crys, aiad not 20, as she is cred- 
ited with in last week's issue. 
• 

"Honest Abe," of Barrio, in his latest 
epistle, speaks of a yonng man getting 
saved, and proceeds as follows : 

"After he got through he said to the 
Adjutant, ' I want you to give me a 
bundle of War Crys to sell, which was 
the cause of my backsliding in the past.' 
Needless to say, we intend to make him 
War Cry Sergeant and give him a dis- 
trict right away. We feel very sorry the 
way they have been treating poor Nigger, 
That last race he took part in somehow, 
■put his ankles out of joint. We are be- 
lieving shortly to see him at the front. 
A little more bran and oats will do 
great things." 

I'm afraid it will take more thim 
bran and oats, Abe, 
ip 

The W. O. P. and the,E. O. P. Head- 
quarters will confer a favor on the hum- 
ble writer of these notes: if they'll en- 
deavor to let , me have . their list by 
Thursday morning, at the latest. Thanks. 
'■■* 

■ Mrs. Brigadier Gaskin, when in St. 
Catharines, met the local War Cry boom- 
ers, and gave them a few encouraging 
words. Thank you, Mrs, :Gaskim . 



I WONDER WHAT HAS HAP- 
PENED TO THE WEST ONTARIO 
AND EAST ONTARIO BOOMERS'. 
LISTS? THEY HAVE FAILED TQ 
REACH ME. 



I "WOXDER IF NIGGER, WITH 
THOSE GALLANT 00 HUSTLEUS, 
IS AHEAD THIS WEEK? I WOULD 
NOT BE AT ALL SURPRISED. I'LL 
TELL YOU LATER. 







JAMES JULIP, Esq.: "Ah, I thought 

so. That Sergeant's name is not in this 

week. I heard my neighbor say that she 
had gone to the Training Home. I hope 
somebody will take her place, for I do 
miss the Cry so much if it ain't brought 
round." 

<J> 

CENTRAL ONTARIO PROVINCE. 

90' Hustlers. 

Capt. Wilson, Collingwood ........ SO 

Adjt. Scarr, Bracebridge bO 

Sister Passmore, Hamilton I To 

Sister Gofton, Temple To 

Ensign Williams, St. Catharines . . , 02 

Sister' Pearce,, Temple GO 

Sergt. Currell, Temple . . . 54 

Capt. Chariton, Owen Sound ...... 51 

Bro. Case, 'Hamilton 1. ": ... . ... .".'. . 51 

Capt. White, Hnntsville 50 

Capt. Stephens, North Bay 50 

Lieut. McLennan, North Bay 50 

Sergt. Medloek, Temple 50 

Capt. Brant, Feverskam 50 

Capt. Kivel], Bowmanville 50 

Capt. Mainland, Aurora ....:..... 45 

Capt. Sherwin, Sudbury 45 

Lieut. Bond, Sudbury 45 

Lieut. Edwards, Orangeville ....... 45 

Adjt, Cameron, Barrie 45 

Sergt. Mrs. Kane, St. Catharines . . 44 

P. S. M. Beall, St. Catharines 43 

Capt. Stolliker, Riverside 43 

Capt. Darrach, Fenelou Falls 4a 

S.-M. Bowbeer, Lisgar St 42 

Mrs. Capt. Jones, Dundas 42 

Lieut. Liddard, Collingwood 40 

Bro. Dixon, Temple 40 

Sister Bowerman, Newmarket 40 

Sister Griffith, Temple , 39 

Mrs. Adjt. Wiggins, Lindsay 39 

Capt. Hanna, Parry Sound 3T 

Sergt. Simpson, Lisgar St 35 

Capt. Bowers, Orillia 35 

Lieut. Dales, Orillia 35 

Lieut. Cooper, Brampton ......... 32 

Capt. : Mitchell, Brampton 32 

Capt. Lott, Ornemee ■„ , , 31 

Sergt. Gilks, Yorkville 30 

Adjt. Wiggins, Lindsay 30 

Capt. White, Oshawa 30 

Cadet Cook, Lippincott 30, 

Capt. Wiseman, Oakville 30 

Sergt.-Major Hinton, Oakville 30 

Mother Stanton, Oshawa 30 

Capt. O'Neil, Midland 30 

Capt. Howcroft, West Toronto .Tct. 30 

Sister Wright, Hamilton 1 30 

Sister Bentley, Hamilton T. 30 

Lieut. Yonng Kinmount, 29 

Cadet Yandaw, Lippincott 27 

Cadet Parker, Lippincott 2T 

Capt. Ronnie, Meaford 27 

Lieut. Craig, Meaford 27 

Sergt. Stunuen, Bracebridge ....... 20 

Ensign Fox, Lisgar St...... 25 

Sergt. Shelly, Lisgar St, ... 25 

Capt. McCann, Gravenhurst ...... 25 

Lieut. Bone, Gravenhurst ........ 25 

Lieut. Howcroft, West Toronto Jet. 25 

Sister L. Taylor, Hamilton IT. 25 

Sister T. Gee, Hamiltou II 25 

Uncle George Stanton, .Hamilton I. 25 

Sister Brown, Hamilton I . 25 

Capt. Gammago, Little Current ... 25 

Lieut. Hnskinson, Little Current . . 25 

Ensign Wynn, Riverside 24 

Sergt. Howell, Riverside , . 23 

Father Curry, Hamilton II 23 

Capt. Redburn, Riverside 22 

Bro. Gooda, S. A. Farm 22 



Cadet Stiekells, Lippincott 22 

Lieut. Tytus, Si. Catharines 22 

Sister Richards, St. Catharines ... 22 

Bro. Bradley, Temple 22 

Cm dot ,T. Turner, Oshawa 21. 

Cadet Pattenden, Lippincott 21 

Cadet McEwin, Lippincott 21 

Sergt. Mrs. Killingbeck, Lindsay . . 21 

Capt. Jones, Dundas 21 

Mrs. Ensign Wynn. Riverside 20 

Sister Dauberville, Hamilton 1 20 

Sister Brant, Hamilton 1 20 

Sister Lighlheart, Hamilton T 20 

Lieut. Jackson, Hnntsville 20 

Sergt. J. Brown, Hnntsville 20 

Bro. Diiult, Sudbury 20 

Cadet Carwardine, Lippincott 20 

Cadet Willfong, Lippincott 20 

Lieut. Mocks, Newmarket 20 

S.-M. Hunter, Newmarket 20 

Sergt. Simpson. Yorfcvillo 20 

Sergt. Mays, Bracebridge 20 

Capt. Fisher, Chesley 20 

S.-M. Coiirtemanche, Norland 20" 

Sister Howard, Parry Sound 20 

EASTERN PROVINCE. 

03 Hustlers. 

SERGT. M. SMITH, Windsor .... ISO 

CAPT. GOODWIN, Charlotte-town 150 

SERGT. FLOOD, Hamilton, Ber. 

(av; 3 wksj 140 

SISTER WHITE, Houlton 125 

MRS. OUILFOIL, St. John V 115 

MRS. ENSIGN PARSONS, Sydney 113 
BRO. KELLY, St. George's, Ber. 112 
CAPT. G. THOMPSON, Campbell- 
ton no 

CAPT. JACKSON, Halifax I lus 

SISTER GRAHAM, Halifax I.... 100 

Lieut. Smith, Yarmouth 91 

Capt. Mclutyre, Carletou 90 

Lieut. Hawbold, Sussex 00 

Lieut. Hehb, Pictou S6 

Cadet Ebsary, Fredericton 80 

Capt. Bradbury, New Glasgow ... 7ti 

Sister Caldwell, Halifax 1 74 

Sec. Ellis, Charlottetown 70 

Sister Rowe, Fredericton 67 

Sister Kelly, Kentville 62 

Father Armstrong, St. John III . . . 60 

P. S. M. Warren, Charlottetown .. 00 

Lieut. Neil Smith, Calais, Me 58 

Adjt. Byers, New Glasgow 57 

Sergt. Searchfield, W r oodstock 52 

Lieut. Armstrong, St. John II 51 

Sergt. Maybee, Charlottetown ..... 50 

P. S. M. Morrison, Glace Bay 50 

Lieut. Winchester, Chatham .... ':. 50 

Sister Matthews, New Glasgow 50 

Sister Stacey, North Sydney 50 

Lieut. Lawes, Hampton 50 

Sec. Pike, North Sydney 48 

Cadet Peckham, Fredericton 45 

Capt. Clark, North Sydney 44 

Ensign Larder, Glace Bay 43 

Lient. Meikle, Hillsboro 40 

Capt. Piercy, Yarmouth ' 40 

Annie Ramey, Bridgewater 38 

Ellen Ramey, Bridgewater . 38 

Ensign Wright, Chatham 37 

Sister Pettis, New Glasgow 35 

Sergt, J. Jones, Windsor 35 

Capt. Knight, Woodstock ; . 33 

Susannah Holden, Windsor '. . 30 

Capt. Bowering, Dartmouth 30 

Soster A. McKiel, St. John III 30 

Sister T. Jones, St. John III .' 30 

Sister Smith, Hamilton, Ber 30 

Sergt. Keating, Glace Bay 30 

Sister L. Lebans, Fredericton 28 

Capt. Lorimer, St. John II 28 

Ensign Graham, Chatham 25 

Sister England, Chatham 25 

Sister Place, Hamilton, Ber 25 

Capt. McDonald, Calais, Me 25 

Mrs. Knight, Woodstock 24 

Sergt. Smith, Hamilton, Ber 20 

Capt. Lamont, Fredericton ........ 20 

Sister Williams, New Glasgow .... 20 

Sister Musgrave, North Sydney ... 20 

Sergt. Mclvor, Dartmouth 20 

Sei-gt. McDonald, Dartmouth. . 20 

NORTH-WEST PROVINCE. 

42 Hustlers. 

CADET POTTER, Winnipeg 130 

Lieut. Lloyd, Fort William ... 95 

Lieut. Forsberg, Grafton 91 

Lieut. Anderson, : Fargo 91 

Capt. Hurst, Jamestown 90 

Mrs. Capt. Knudson, Winnipeg ... 80 

Lieut. Clark, Grand Forks .... 70 

Cand. McLeod, Moose Jaw .... 60 

Lieut. Russell, Prince Albert ...... 00 

Mrs. Capt. Habkirk, Port Arthur . . 50 

Ensign Dean, Calgary ........... 57 

Lieut. Blodgett, Calgary 57 

Lieut. Hangen, Edmonton 57 

Mrs. Taylor, Selkirk : 52 

Capt. Smith, Devil's Lake ........ 4G 

Cand. Nuttal, Portage la Prairie (av. 

2 wks) ...... 43 

Lieut. Embertson, Emerson (av, 3 

wks) , . . 42 

S.-M. Walks, Valley City .. 42 

Sergt. MoNab,-' Portage la Prairie 

(av. 2 wks) 40 

M. Chapman, Winnipeg 40 

Cand. Cooke, Fargo . . . 37 



S. Chapman, Winnipeg 35 

M. Read, Brandon 35 

Ensign Smith, Regina 84 

Lieut. Wilcox, Morden ,'-!,'! 

Oscar Rice, Moo.somiu 32 

Lieut. Hammond, Devil's Lake . . . 3d 

C'tpl:. Pea ret 1 , Edmonton M0 

Capt. Myers, Miuot 30 

Lieut. Wondworth, Moosoimn 27 

Lieut. Bland. Miunedosa. (av. 3 wks) 20 

Mrs. Terry, Calgary -,. . . 25 

Capt. Mercer, Lisbon 25 

Sergt. Johanson, Winnipeg 25 

Sergt. Pcul'ohl. Winnipeg 25 

Capt. Elliott, Hillsboro '. 21 

Sister Johnson, Bismarck 22 

Mrs. St. John. Miunedosa 22 

Lieut. Anderson, Oakcs 22 

Sister Ferguson, Portage la Prairie 21 

Capt. Herringshaw, Miniicdosa ... 20 

Capt. Campbell, Grafton 20 

PACIFIC PROVINCE. 
43 Hustlers. 

LIEUT. LLOYD, Butte 105 

CAPT. HAAS, Rossland 100 

LIEUT. ELLISON, Vancouver ...130 

CAPT. NOBLE, Billings 112 

MRS. CAPT. BROWN, Lewiston. . Ill) 

LIEUT. TRACY, Anaconda 105 

LIEUT. LANGILL, Helena 100 

Captain Perreuoud, Nauaimo 90 

Lient. Betts, KamJoops 80 

Mrs. Capt. Hooker, Kaslo 77 

Capt. Krell, Revelstoke 75 

Adjt. Stevens, Spokane 73 

Capt. Scott, Spokane 70 

Lieut. Gain, Bozeman, 05 

Sister Lewis, Victoria 05 

Sister Mann, Vancouver 50 

Capt. Ziebartk, Kalispell 54 

Lient. Ziebarth, Kalispell 51 

Sister Powell, New Whatcom 51 

Lieut. Loug, Dillon 51 

Sister Porter, Victoria 4S 

Capt. Bailey, Missoula 45 

Lieut. Floyd, Missoula 42 

Sister Roouey, Rossland 40 

Adjt. Woodruff, Nelson 40 

Capt. Bonnetto, Nelson 40 

Sister Winkley, Spokane 37 

Adjt. Milner, Victoria 37 

Capt. Quant, Trail 32 

Capt. Gooding, Victoria 30 

Lieut. Jones, Mt. Vernon 30 

Sister Bury, New Whatcom ... 30 

Sister Wallerider, Rossland ........ 25 

Lieut. Nesbitt, Trail 24 

Sister Barstow, < Spokane . , . , ■■■, -rm. - 22 

Capt. Meredith, Belt 20 

Lieut. Gain, Belt 20 

Capt. Miller, Sheridan 20 

Lieut. Greavett, Sheridan 20 

Sister Brown, Butte 20 

Sergt. Glen, Helena 20 

Sister White, Nanaimo 20 

Sister Mortimer, Victoria 20 

NEWFOUNDLAND PROVINCE. 

7 Hustlers. 

Cand. Harris, St. Johns I 1 ... 80 

Cadet A. Hill, St. Johns 1 50 

Sergt.-Major Childs, St. Johns I... 30 

Capt. Oxford, St. Johns 1 30 

Sergt, Clark, St. Johns 1 30 

Sergt. Liflsten, St. Johns I 30 

Cadet J. Wiseman, St. Johns I 25 




Quite Evident. 



Mr. B. RUISER, 
Boomer • "War Cry 1 
. sense in them things, 
taste." 



to the War Cry 
No, I don't see no 
They ain't to my 



A fisherman while seining caught a 
catfish that was literally starving, with 
food in his mouth. He had attempted to 
swallow a smaller catfish, but its fins 
had. caught in its mouth and pierced 
through on both sides. Many a man 
has been affected that way by 'his bless- 
ings. Have you newr seen a man with 
wealth; he couldn't digest 1 There is no 
more pitiable sight. 



isu 



m^i 



ft^^mmm 



TjaziE war ciry. 
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OHAPTEIt IX. 

I will now pass oil to the 17th of 
December, 1SU2, when, beLweeii three 
and halt-past live in the morning, I 
dreamed that I had my right arm torn 
oil: nearly to the shoulder. When I 
awoke ut half-past five to get up and go 
to my work, I was very happy to know 
that it was only a dream. During the 
time that I was dressing, my dream 
went out of my thoughts, and 1 never 
told anyone in the- house of it, but went 
off to work as cheerful as ever. Now, 
those working in that part of the factory 
where 1 was, alwiiys worked with their 
shirt sleeves turned up, but on this par- 
ticular day I did not take off my duck 
jacket or turn up my sleeves, as it was 
very cold. At half-past eleven the man 
who worked the next machine to mine 
came to me, as he had done many times 
before, and said, "Tom, just bear an eye 
to my brusher till I come back," telling 
me where he was going. Before he had 
been gone two minutes, his work was 
going wrong, and whilst 1 was putting 
his right, mine did the same ; and in 
putting mine right the cogs caught hold 
of the sleeve of my jacket, and dragged 
my right arm in and smashed it all to 
pieces, so that. 1 had to have it taken off 
nearly to the shoulder. 

Dear General, with regard to my 
dream, when the cab that bore me to the 
hospital arrived at that institution, a. 
woman came and looked into the carri- 
age where I was, having almost bled to 
death, but she looked very natural to me, 
and I knew that I had seen her before. 
It was the nurse of the hospital, and 
when they had carried ine into the ward, 
everything looked so natural to me that 
I thought I must have been there before, 
only that I knew that I had never been 
inside of a hospital. After the doctors 
had taken my arm off and I had been 
brought back again into the ward, my 
dream came to my memory as fresh as^ 
when I awoke in the morning- after 
dreaming it ; so I believe that it was 
God's will that I should lose my arm for 
a good purpose. I remember in the even- 
ing the nurse whispered in my ear to asl; 
the Lord to pardon my sins, as I might 
not. live till the morning. This con- 
fonnded me, as I had lived without the 
least shadow of the light of Gospel truth, 
and never thought of going to a place ot 
worship. Now I was brought to see my 
condition, and I asked the Lord to par- 
don me as well as I knew how in my 
feeble way, for the nurse could not point 
me to the "Lamb of God that taketh 
away the sin of the world," as she was 
a very worldly woman herself. I believe 
that the Lord heard my feeble words, 
for I got on wonderfully well, and in 
five weeks and three days I was thought 
quite fit to leave the institution. 

Now came the great trial, for I had to 
go to a drunkard's home and to put up 
with all the enrsing and swearing my 
father liked to bestow upon me. I had 
had to endure a great deal of that sort 
of treatment before, for taking my mo- 
ther's part, as of course I could not stand 
by and see her abused and beaten. 

You may think that I was nearly brok- 
en-hearted looking forward and seeing 
nothing but poverty and distress before 
me, for I was only seventeen-and-a-halt 
years old, and my right arm gone ; and 
I was a dunce with regard to scholarship, 
for I did but just know my letters, and 
did not know how to hold a pen to write. 
In this state I had to go to the factory 
and try to earn my bread with one arm.i 
But the dear Lord had compassion on 
me, although I was rebelling against 
Him, and fie opened the way for me to 
have a little learning, as I found I was 
not able to do the work with my left 
hand that I was put to do. So I left to 
go to school for a while, in order to: 
learn enough to enable me to learn 
enough to keep a turnpike gate, or some- 
thing of that sort. My master allowed 
me half-a-erown a week for a year and 
a half, and I stayed at school a little 
more than two years. I must say that 
it tried my inward pride when I went to 
school first at nearly eighteen years of 
age, having to go and sit with the small- 
est class in the school, in which there 
wore children of. five years .that could 
read better than I could, and I had to be 
taught by little boys nine years old. 
Still, my future welfare depended upon 
it, so I did not mind how low I came 
down in order that I might afterwards 
rise, and I longed to be able to read the 



"^a/a-Co-ti 



Holy Bible. The Lord knew just what 
I wanted, and He knew just what He 
was going to do with me in His own 
time, and He knew that at that time I 
wanted to love Him; but I was not able 
to obey Him in my own strength. He 
knew my heart, but He wanted to test 
me, and He did it now by putting me 
to sit and learn with the little children ; 
and I feel happy to kuow that at that 
time His grace was sufficient for me. I 
made rather slow progress with reading 
and spelling ; but with regard to sum- 
ming, I went on at railway speed, and 
when I left school I was almost a master 
of that. Although I never had any 
teaching in land measuriug, I can meas- 
ure the most awkward field that could 
be found. 

I remained at school for a little over 
two years, and then I had to go and face 
the world with my left arm and get my 
bread as best I could. I got along pretty 
well for two-and-a-half years; but, I 
assure you, it went very hard with me 
a great part of the time, as I had to 
maintain myself and pay for my lodgings 
out of what I could earn. The Lord led 
me through it all, and I feel that He was 
trying me to see if I should stand the 
test and overcome the evil one, who did 
try so hard to get me to make away with 
myself. 

One day as I was working in a lady's 
garden, the lady that I was working for 
came to me and said, "Thomas, I think 
yon could get au artificial arm that would 
be of good service to you," and she told 
me where to go and inquire into the 



matter. 1 went to <i 'certain chemist, 
ami although my arm is off nearly to the 
shoulder, 1 had one fitted on as easily as 
a glove, which has proved of great bene- 
fit to me, and has enabled uie to do work 
that I could not otherwise have done. 
. At the beginning I had some trouble with 
it, as it was not strong enough to stand 
the work it had to do, and it very often 
broke ; but every time it broke 1 had it: 
made stronger than it was before. The 
first artificial arm I had lasted me eleven 
years ; but now I have two made on a 
stronger plan. 

This lady had a brother, a very large 
farmer, and he and his wife were ai his 
sister's one day — led there by God to see 
me, as I believe ; and while he was there 
he found out that I was rather clever 
with the gun. This visit being in the 
early pare of July, wood pigeons and 
rooks had just begun to eat his corn, so 
he asked his sister if she would let him 
have me for seveu or eight weeks, till his 
corn was all gathered in, in order to keep 
the rooks and wood pigeons from it, and 
she said I could go. Now, his farnr was 
about the same distance from my home 
as the lady's house— about two miles — 
and after I had been with my new mas- 
ter about a fortnight, he and his shep- 
herd had words, and the shepherd left, 
and the sheep, which were at that time 
about two hundred, were left in charge 
of a boy that had helped him. The boy 
knew a little about the maggotting and 
also about the foot-rot dressing, but still 
he wanted help, and the master asked 
me if I would go round with him nnd 
help him do the sheep every day. I con- 
sented, and I felt determined to do my 
utmost in order to give my master satis- 
faction, for I wanted him to employ me 
through the coming winter,' and with 
what the boy knew and my master knew, 
for he very often came round with us, 
we managed to keep the sheep from be- 
ing eaten with maggots. 
As the time drew ou and the corn was 



all gathered in, I thought to myself, "1 
shall soou know whether my master will 
keep me or not." But I knew that I 
had done my duty, and on the Saturday 
night, my master (old mo that as long 
as I continued diligent as in the past, 
he would find me work. 1 made up my 
mind that, for his kindness and good will 
towards me, I would do my very best for 
him, and that, his sheep and cattle should, 
have my whole time and talent ; and 
you can see by the early part of this 
book whether I have been a good and 
faithful servant to him or not as loug as 
he carried the farm onhimself, and dur- 
ing the past seven years that it has been 
iu tlie hands of his son-in-law. 

(To be continued.) 






Slimmer Tunics (Norfolk) 



Made to order from our Standard Worsted 
Goods, for 

$6.75, $7.25, $7.50, $7.75, and $8.75. 



'ants 

To match the above Tunics at 



Special Rates. 



Red Cashmere Jackets 



$3.50 and $4.00. 



Hen's Slimmer Blouses 

Special at $125. 

Women's Bicycle Caps 

(With band) $1.00. 
Postage iOc. extra, 



Write us for samples of cloth and measure- 

merit forms. 



TRADE SECRETARY, 

S. A. Temple, 

Toronto. 



tie Upward Olance. 



I was sitting beside a window busily 
engaged with some work. Presently my 
friend, sitting near, i-einnrkeil upon the 
unsightly appearance of the lawn which 
stretched out before us. I glanced ut the 
object of interest, and became again ab- 
sorbed in my work. 

After a few minutes niy friend ex- 
claimed, "Oh, look at those beautiful 
bright spots !" Deeply interested in my 
work, I thought the lawn was still the 
centre of attraction, and as before looked 
out, wondering where the beautiful spots 
were, when au upward glance showed 
the sky all aglow with the departing 
sun's, rays. The dark storm-clouds of the 
daytime had been transformed into tran- 
scendent glory, and 1 learned a lesson. 

How often arc we gloomy— deeply en- 
gaged with things of earthly interest— 
blind to the wondrous beauty of all u- 
round us. Looking out upon life we see 
only the rough, unsnioothed pathway, 
failing to note how it is lighted that we 
may miss the roughness and not stumble. 
With eyes cast down, and heavy-hearted 
we plod on, longing to escape temptation, 
discouraged because jo often we yield, 
our faith iu God shaken, confidence in 
self lost. Despondent and utterly cast 
down, 4iM-^^a~it-(hrcmrr-T^a0rist-t{mt- 
opportunities, scattered and besmeared. 
We have lost sight of the Divine life and 
feel that none believe in or respect our 
efforts to serve Christ. 

Thus, by contemplation of the way 
from a worldly standpoint, are many led 
away from usefulness, and often from 
earnest^ Christian life to utter ruin. 

Oh, if we would take the upward 
glance, and see how a loving Father is 
ever in the midst of our despair, prepar- 
ing for us a far more excellent, grand 
and glorious life. He is just waiting to 
gain the attention of His despondent child 
that He may clothe his life with imper- 
ishable beauty and crown it with honor — 
pure life and good deeds. The clouds 
that forebode 111— appalling with their 
thick blackness— are ns truly lined with 
His love as they float above us. At the 
right moment He will let the joy of that 
eternal love glorify all the blackness, 
and we shall see Hiin face to face, only 
we might see the glory so much sooner 
if we would take the upward, trustful 
look oftener. Oh, to trust Him more ! 
Whatever the trial, whatever the tempt- 
ation, he can give strength for the 
glance upward. He will not, He cannot, 
leave His child cast down and crushed 
beneath the earthly load, for He has 
borne it all. 

Thus the gloom rolls away. His love 
ministers unto us, and we shall be strong 
nnd rejoicing evermore. Looking up, let 

us ever push on toward the mark of our 

high calling, which is in Christ, Jesus 

our Lord,— Jul e King. 



IMPOBTAKT § : 

HELP FOR ALL IN LEGAL DIFFI8ULTIES. 



90 YOU WANT ADVIOE 00N0ERNIN4 !- 

PARTNERSHIP AGREEMENTS? 
JOINT STOCK COMPANIES? 
PROPERTY DEEDS? 

mortqAgks t 

INSURANCES, or 
LEGACIES 1 

M> YOU IN'TRQUBtli WITH YOUH !- 

CREDITORS, oh 

MORTGAGEES* 



IF SO, tho Obmmtolouot to willing to p!»o» xi 
your service the knowledge And experience of a com. 
petentioffloer. 

Address your letter (marked " Confidential "), to 
Mivjor A. ameatou, 8. A. Temple, Albert St., Toronto. 
L small fee, to cover expenses, will be churned. 
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TSCE "VsT-A-IR, CRY. 




A Sinner's Welcome. 



Tune.— A robe of white (B.J. 
95. 



S.M. II. 



A Search-Light. 



Tunes.— B.J. 31; B.J. 03, 2; B.J. 80, 3; 
B.J. 32, 1; B.J. 30, 2. 

Oil, when shall my soul lind her rest, 
My struggling^ and wrestlings be 
o'er, 
My heart by my Saviour possessed, 
Be fearing and sinning no more. 



1 



Now search me and try me, Lord ; 

Now, Jesus, give ear to my cry ; 
See, helpless I cling to Thy word, 

My sonl to my Saviour draws nigh. 

My idols I east at Thy feet, 
My all I return Thee, Who gave ; 

This moment the work is complete, 
For Thou art almighty to save ! 

O Saviour, I dare to believe, 
Thy Blood for my cleansing I see ; 

And, asking in faith, I receive 
Salvation, full, present and free. 



Marching on in the light of God, 
Marching on, marching on ; 

Up the path that our Muster trod, 
Marching, marching on.- 

Chorus. 



A robe of white, a crown of gold, 
A harp, a home, a mansion fair, 
A victor's palm, a joy untold, 
Are mine when I get there. 
For Jesus is my Saviour, He washed my 
sins away, 
Paid my debt on Calvary's mountain ; 
I'm happy in His dying love, singing all 
the clay, 
I'm living, yes, I'm living in the foun- 
tain. 

Marching on with the blood and tire, 
Marching on, marching on ; 

Marching till Christ says : " Come up 
higher." 
Marching, marching on. 

Marching on with the flag unfurled, 
Marching on, marching on ; 

Preaching Christ to a dying world, 
Marching, marching on. 



By COLONEL LAWLEY. 

Tune. — l'ass me not, O gentle Saviour 
(B.J. .14). 

5 Once a stranger to salvation, 
Spurning boundless grace, 
Living under condemnation, 
Turning from Thy face. 

Chorus. 
Coining, coming, coming, Lord, to Thee ! 
Thou hast bid the sinner welcome ; 
Surely that means me ! 

Would not heed the Spirit's striving— 

Me He sought in vain ; 
Turned from every tender calling, 

Still lie knocked again. 

Joined the crowd that crucified Thee, 
Pierced TUy bleeding heart ; 

But at last Thy love has won me, 
For the Cross I'll start. 

Mercy at Thy hands I'm pleading, 

At Thy feet I bow ; 
Wash away Ihe past I'm praying ; 

Jesus, save me now ! 

Praise the Lord ! the Blood is cleansing, 

Now I am forgiven ; 
Hallelujah ! I'm believing, 

I am hound for heaven ! 



Only Jesus. 
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Tune.— Nothing but the Blood of Jesus 
(B.J. 65, S.M. II. 32). 



Nothing has this world for me, 
Nothing but the Blood of Jesus ; 

All its charms are vanity ; 
Nothing but the Blood of Jesus. 

Chorus. 

Oh, precious is the flow, 
That makes me white as snow ; 
No other fount I know, 
Nothing but the Blood of Jesus. 

Now, dear Lord, to Thee I cry ; 

Wash me in the Blood of Jesus ; 
Save rue, Jesus, or I die ; , 

Wash me in the Blood of Jesus. 

Hallelujah ! Christ for me, ; 

Nothing but the Blood of Jesus ; 
Glory, glory ! I am free, 

Through the precious Blood of Jesus. 



Ijg? 



Moditrato. mf. 



F. S. 









I'm trusting in a Saviour slain, Who gave His life for me ; From 
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A Soldier's Testimony. 
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sin's dread curse and Satan's chain He died to set me 
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Tunes. — Glory, glory, Jesus saves me (B. 
J. 131, 2); You never can tell (B.J. 
13, 3) ; This is why I love my Jesus 
(B.J. 104, 1); We'll fight till we con- 
quer (B.J. 55, 2). 

I'm a soldier bound for glory, 
I'm a soldier marching oil ; 

Come and hear me tell my story — 
All who love the Saviour, come. 

Chorus. 

I love Jesus, Hallelujah ! 

I .love Jesus, yes, I do! 
I love Jesus, He's my Saviour, 

Jesus smiles and. loves me too. 

I will tell you what induced me 
In the glorious fight to start : 

'Twas the Saviour's loving kindness 
Overcame and won my heart. 

When 'I '.first commenced my warfare, 
Many said, "He'll run away ;"■ 

But they all have been. deceived, 
In the fight I am to-day. 

When to death's dark swelling river, 
Like a warrior I shall come, : 

Then I mean to shout "Salvation," 
And go singing glory home. ;■ 
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And that is why I love to sing The praises of my God and King, and 
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tell the wondrous sto - ry 
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love. 



I'm trusting in my Risen Head 

For guidance on my way ; 
By streams with living waters fed, 

Ho leads me clay by day. 

I'm looking for my coming Lord 
To take His power and reign 

O'er man renewed, and earth restored, 
And cleansed from every stain. 



Tut 
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lcs— Blessed Jesus (B.J. 45); Oh, 
Thou God IB. J. 51); Bithynia (B.J. 
211); Holnislcy (B.J. 1471; Rousseau 
(B.J. 189). 

Fly, ye sinners, to yon mountain ; 
There the purple stream doth How ; 

There you'll lind an open Fountain 

That 'will wash you white as snow. 
, come quickly,, and its cleansing vir- 
tues know. 



Never ponder o'er your meanness, 

But to Calvary repair ; 
There's the Fountain for nncleanness, 
And the worst is welcome there. 
Christ invites you, now His pard.m'.ng 
love to share. 

Richly flowed the crimson river 

When our great Redeemer died ; 
And that Blood will you deliver, 
Whensoever 'tis applied. 
Free salvation, flows from Jesus' wound- 
ed side. 



Solo for Sunday Night. 



Tunc.— On the Cross of Calvary (B.J. 40, 
S.M. I. 4). 

7 On the Cross of Calvary, 
Jesus died for yon and me ; 
There He shed His precious Blood 
That from sin we might be free. 
Oh, the cleansing stream doth How, 

And it washes white as snow ; 
It was for me that Jesus died 
On the Cross of Calvary. 

Chorus. 

On Calvary, on Calvary, 

It was for me that Jesus died, 

On the Cross of Calvary. 

Oh, what wondrous, wondrous love, 

Brought me down at Jesus' feet ; 
Oh, such wondrous, dying love, 

Asks a sacrifice complete. 
Here I give myself to Thee, 

Soul and body, Thine to be ; 
It was for me Thy Blood was shed 

On the Cross of Calvary. 

Take me, Jesus, I am Thine, 

Wholly Thine for evermore ; 
Blessed Jesus Thou art mine ; 

Dwell within for evermore. 
Cleanse, oh, .cleanse ravjiejirt from sin, 

Make and keep me pure within ; 
It was for this Thy Blood was shed 

On the Cross of Calvary. 




To Parents, Relations and Friends s 

We will search for missing persons In any part o> 
the globe ; befriend and, as far as possible, assist 
wronged women and children, or any one in difficulty 
Address Commissioner Evangeline Booth, 10 Albert' 
st. .Toronto, and mark "Inquiry" on the envelope. 
Fifty cents should be sent, if possible, to defray ax- 
pauses. 

Officers, Soldiers and Friends are requested to looK 
rerrularly through this column and to notify thtv 
Commissioner if they are able to tfivH any information 
about persons advertised for. 



First insertion. 

HANS PETER GERTSEN. Bom in 
Kastrup, Vondingborg. In 1894 he was 
in Spokane, Wash. Occupation, miller. 
Sister enquires. Address Enquiry, To- 
ronto. 

NELSON HENRY MUIRHEAD. Age 
38, brOwn curly hair, blue eyes, freckled 
skin, 5 ft. 5 in. in height. Left Innisfil, 
near Bafrie, in March, 1885. Supposed 
to have gone to Alaska. Mother en- 
quires. Address Enquiry, Toronto. 

ROBERT BAILY or BAILY CRAIG. 
Left Lucknow, Ont., about 17 years ago. 
Last heard of in Marionette, Wisconsin, 
U. S. A. Worked at blacksmithiug. 
May have gone to North Carolina or 
Winnipeg. Address Enquiry Winnipeg. 

(Second insertion.) 

DAVID CAMPBELL SHOUP. Age 
18, fair complexion, brown hair, blue 
eyes, slender, medium height, well edu- 
cated. Last heard of in Taeoma, Wash., 
June "*.h, 1898. Mother broken-heart- 
ed to .__ a her only child. Has money for 
him. Address Enquiry, Toronto. 

WILLIAM JOHN BALL. Age 50. 
about 5 ft. 9 in. in height, fair complex- 
ion, blue eyes, hair turning grey. Wife 
anxious for news. Address Enquiry, 
Toronto. 
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